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TO THE HONOURABLE 
| Mrs, LIONEL DAMER, 


HONOURED MADAM, © 


„ 1 T is not that I think the fol- 


lowing pages meFit your attention, but 


that the ſanction of a lady ſo well 
known for the brilliancy of her wit, 


and intellectual accompliſhmen a” Gt 


gain them a favourable reception to a 


public, to whom I am alike unknows- 


ing, and unknown. Your condeſcention, 


Madam, claims my warmeſt gratitude ; 


* 


yet 


yet it would be highly improper in me 
to 33 according io the uſual 
mode of dedications, all the Got qua- 
lities you poſſeſs. Accept therefore, 
Honoured Madam, my mot. gratcful 
acknowledgements for the fe avour done. 
I am, 
Honoured Madam, 
With the greateſt ſubmiſſion, = 
Your moſt obedient, 
Moft humble, 
And obliged Servant, 


The AUTHORESS. 
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BOUT the middle if Apiil 


firti ting after dinner (his lady being 
ſtepped out) he wWas roufed by the 
cries. of his little ſon. Unuſed to 
any thing df the ſort, as he was 


generally reckoned aſweet remper- 
ed child, he {tirted from his elbow 


| chair to fee what could be the! mean- 


ing bffo ſudden an outery When 


ö Mem... 
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10 _ GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
on opening the parlour door, he be- 
held his little darling, his coat off, 
his waiſtcoat unbu toned, his hair 
hanging in diſorder; and hit Taco Pr , 
beſmeared with blood. | 


God defend my child! cried the 
fond father, what's the matter? how 
came you in this condition? Taking 
him upon his knee, called Farley; 
and you, John, run for your lady. 
All this time Maſter Woodford was 
ſobbing and trying to rub the blood 
off his hands;. but Mrs. Farley. the 
houſekeeper entering with the towel 
and water, ſoon cleaned his face, and 
with the general joy, found the 
ſtream proceeded from his noſe, and 
a ſlight ſcratch on his cheek, Mrs, 
Woodford now entered; and if the 
N reader ſhould chance to be a mother, . 

it 


LADY £XMA MELVILL, 11 
it may fave me the trouble of recit- 
ing both the pain and pleaſure ſhe 
felt at finding matters no worſe, 
which by the ſervant's accotnt, ſhe 
much feared, Things being now a 
little adjuſted, Mr. and Mrs. Wood- 
ford defired an explanation front 


their fon, who thus began his art- 
lefs tale: 


Why, papa and mama, as I was 
walking up the gravel walk I ſaw 
Mifs Melvill in an, adjacent field, I 
made as much haſte as I could to 
the ſtile, that J might join her, but 
ſhe not perceiving me, walked far- 
ther from me, ſhe had a book in 
her hand which ſhe ſeemed very at- 
tentive to, ſo would not call out to 
diſturb her, but juſt as I was but a 
few paces from her, a 88 very gayly 
| B 1. dreſſed, 9 
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12 | GEORGE WOODFORD AND 


dreſſed, jumped from behind the 
hedge, ſnatched the book out of 
Emma's hand, and threw it over. 
She ſtarted, and aſked what he meant, 
and how he dared make ſo free with 
her; but he only laughed, and told 
her he had always heard his papa 
ſay, that reading was not fit for 
pretty girls, as It ſpoilt their eyes. . 


Well, fir, faid I, I believe rather 


| too haſtily, what i is 1t to you if the 


young lady does ſpoil her eyes? and 
who are you IL wonder who thus 
take the liberty; of. throwing r 
her book ? 


"Bleſs Ee id he, and who are 
you pray, who ſhall dare ſpeak to 
me thus? but to be ſure it's owing 


to your 1gnorance of my connec 
Tu 1 tions, 
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LADY EMMA MELVILL.. | 13 
tions; know then; fir, that I am the 


only ſon of Lord Freemore. 
2 


Merey! oy are you al the 
fon of a lord? But in anſwer to your 
queſtion, ſir, know, that though I 
don't happen to have a lord for my 
father, he is a good honeſt country 
gentleman, who may 1 7 . the 
lords 1 in England. 7 


Now 1 know, papa, you; bead be 
angry with me here; but indeed, 
papa, he looked ſo big I could not 
help it; but to haſten to conclude, 
for I want to forget it, he gave me 
a blow, which 1 certainly returned. 
Poor Emma ſcreamed and ran to- 
wards home to call for help, but I 
in the meanwhile, he having re- 
peated his thumps, gave him a blow 
B- 5 „ 


9 


” 


14 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 


in the face, which made him fall 


backwards, at the ſame time his 
noſe and mouth guſhed out with 


blood; frightened at this, not mind- 


ing ſelf, I threw myſelf by him, and 


tried fo ſtop the blood with my 
handkerchief, but he rudely puſhed 
me from him, and bid me begone. 

| Juſt then a footman came up, and 
raiſing Maſter Freemore from the 
ground, enquired what had been 


the matter. Why, ſaid I to the man, 


this young gentleman behaved rude- 


ly to a young lady whom I know, 


which I reſented; but he gave me 
the firſt blow ; however, I am ſorry 
I have hurt him, and will forgive 
him if he will me, and here's my 
hand; but inſtead of giving me his, 
he turned from me, and ſaid I ſhould 

oe 7-— } our 


LADY EMMA NM ELVIII. 15 
hear more from his father. This is 
indeed the truth, and he cannot de- 
b da .. 


Mr. and i Woodford likened © 
attentively to their ſon during this 
recital; they knew he was very 

Gürtz Sus, therefore could not 

wonder at Bis reſeſitin g the uſage 
given to Miſs Melvill by Maſter 
Freemore; they did not like to con- 
demn, though they could not ap- 
prove of his conduct: but ſeeing he 
waited with 4iixious expectation for 
their approbation, his father told 
him he had better go up ſtairs and 
lis down, as his paſſion feemed to 
Have got the better of his reafon. 


priyreva rt WHOLE Tt, TO SSN SIONS CE: 
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16 4 GEORGE | WOODFORD, AND 

At. repoſe, ; which juſt then was 
foreign to his breaſt; but as my 
readers may be impatient for a 
nmaearer view of my hero, 1 will 
here give them ſome account of his 
family and himfelf 7 01 7 77h 


2 en of] DA Y; 6) 0 1836" 
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Mr. Woodford was an elder "eh 
1 poſſeſſed. of an eſtate of about 
fifteen hundred. a, year; ; he married 
2. lady  whoſs only, dower was a 
Fkleaſing perion, an excgllent un- 
derſiandings a: and, ſuetneſs of tem- 
Per which made hen beloved by all 
ho knew bel; they. had. but; the 
one ops already mentioned, he was 
at this time. e ten Years of agg, 
and they . propoſe ed ſending. him to 


Eaton in the courſe of a few months. 
Me inheuitedlgreat part of his mo- 
| cheris virtues) Aud perhaps hs fa- 
18 > E. FARE” 8 


LADY EMMA NMETVIII. 17 
ther's only failing, too much pride; 
he had a great deal of ſenſe, and 
paid great attention to his ſtudies, 


though he would attend to no one 


in particular. Mrs. Woodford wiſh-- 


ed him either to be brought up to 


the church, phyſic, or law, but both 


his father and himſelf were inclined 


to the army; this tlie fond mother 


dreaded, as ſhe had an antipathy 


both to the ſoldier and the ſailor, 


ſhe having loſt an amiable” brother 
in the firſt, and having every reaſon 


to think Mr. Woodford had loſt one 


in the ſecond, he having gone out 


a midſhipman in an Eaſt Indiamai 
about eight years before, and had ne- 


ver been heard of ſince; though eve. 
ry poſſible enquiry had been made; 
but ſhe determined not to make 


Be; - herſelf: 


** 
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herſelf uneaſy, but rely on provi- 


dence to place him in whatever ſta · 


tion he thought fit. They had ſet - 


tled ſoon after their marriage in 


p Hertfordſhire, where they had con- 


ſtantly reſided till within the laſt 


— 


ing ſo * diſtant; he had one ſon, 


two years, they then having gone 
to town for a few months in win- 


ter to ſhew their ſon that vaſt me- 
tropolis. They had a genteel neigh- 


bourhood, but Mr. Metvill's family | 
were their moſt intimate friends. 


Mr. Melvill's eſtate at this time was 
but ſmall, though he ſtood a fair 


chance of being Earl of Beverly, 
with a very large one if that noble- 


man died without children, but he 


ſcarce ſuffered himſef to think of 


ſuch a change, the relationſhip be- 


and 


. g " We - as l 4 : 328 n 93 2 A _ * 
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1b ENA MELVELES th 


aid the daughter who has been be- 


fore: mentioned, but they ſcarte 
knew theit expectations; the former 
was about fourteen, łhe latter nine 

years of age. Maſter Henry Mel 
vill was already gone to Eaton, 
where he often wiſhed in his let- 
ters to his fiſter Maſter Woodford 


would join him, not that they were 


fond of each other, their difpoſi- | 
tions being very oppoſite, young 


Melvill not only being proud, but 

obſtinate and ill tempered to an ex- 
treme degree; his ſiſter Emma was 
totally the reverſe from him, her 


affability and ſweetneſs of temper 


Was given as a pattern to all the 


young miſſes of the place, and to 
read, to work, to dance, or play 


(in all which ſhe excelled) as Miſs 


 Melyill 


* 


20 oO WOOoDrenD AND 
Melvill did, was ashigh:;a compli- 


ment; as could be phid:to; any ofchet 
young companions; ſhe Was idaliz- 


ed;by;heriparents-andiadeed'by all 


who knew her, particularly ſo by A 


Mr. and Mrs. W oodford, who with 


pleaſure fa both, their ſon and 


Eimtna were never ſo happyſas when 


 _ together,: though Mrs: Woodford 
ſometimes found that pleaſure, al- 
| loyed when ſhe conſidered the wide 
difference between them. Herb chey 


ſhall reſt, whilſt ſome account is 


given of Lord Freemore and family. = 


- Tie abovementioned nobleman 5 


had been created a Peer a about five 
years, he married a citizen's daugh- 


1461] 
ter withan immenſe fortune, joſt be. 


| fore Mr. F reemore his father died; 


the had, rather a pretty face, but an 
| under- 
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underſtanding very indifferent; they 
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had two children, the ſon: before 
mentzoned, : and A daughte 7 the for. 


mer twelve, the latter eleven years 


old ae! e 3110 sites 


Fd 


cohen 111 bout PTTL MESS STS 


if il y 

Reap Miß "Bakegs. hit ms 
maiden, name of Lady Free: 

— hit received the addreſſes of 
Mr. Freemore, ſhe only thought of 


the various amuſements ſhe ſhould 
enjoy by becoming, the wife, of a 


gentleman who reſided at the court 
end of the town, ſhe had: always 
ighed for a title, but as ſhe had 


then « entered into her el ight- and- 
_ twentieth | Fife hs fra, being +. 
dicken, EX eviot 8 Job 11 67 


Mr. . on 1 hand 
be n a ws lum 9 of mo- 
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22 CEORCE WOODFORD AND 
__ ney which was left him by an uncle, 


independant of his father, determin- 


ed to marry. ſome lady of large for- 


tune to reinſtate him in his former 
levities; Miſs Baker happened to 
fall in his way ; he liked her perſon 


aſſes bien, her fortune Beauctup mieus; 


and in leſs than fix weeks the mar- 
riage was concluded; they live to- 
lerably happy, the lady juft manag- 
mg to keep within the bounds of de- 


cency, the (gentleman within the 
limits of his eſtate. In town they 
were ſeldom together, but in the 


country they managed to pafs the 
time pretty well, as they kept a 


great deal of company, and went 


to all the aſſemdlies far and near. 


Maſter Freemore had a tutor, 
Mifs a French governeſs; the for- 


mer was of a 0 diſpoſition, 


though 
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LADY EMMA MELVILL.; A4 


though not totally devoid of under- 
landing, he was hot, and piqued 
himſelf much on being the fon of 
a lord, which will in fome meaſure 
account for his behaviour to Maſter 
Woodford ; his ſiſter, by the ſlow 
progreſs ſhe made in her ſtudies, 
bid fair to have as little wit as her 
mother. Young as ſhe was, her 
whole ſoul was devoted to drefs and 
diſſipation, and ſhe thought time 
moved with leaden feet till the 


period arrived when ſhe might go 
to balls, routs, and maſquerades 


with Lady Freemore. 


'Thus having endeavoured to give 


a fait fketch of the ſeveral charac- 
ters,, who will moſt probably make 
a part of theſe volumes, I ſhall pro- 
ceed with my hiſtory, 


5 Maſter 
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- Maſter Woodford being retired: 
to his apartment, M T. Woodfor d. 
ſaid to his lady, What think you, 
* dear, of. George 8 behaviour: oy 


ts $f £2 


Why I don- t know, Ican't ſay i it 
1 0 at all to be condemned, though 
1 make no doubt but you will hear 
from Lord Freemore, returned Mrs. 


Woodford. a 


1 care not a rolf about r but- 
methinks he ſhews evident markes 
0 his affection for Emma Melvill. 


He certainly: 3 but I'm afraid 
that will never Come to 1 ching. : 


Why not, why not, my dear? 


- Becauſe our » fon will never be in 
a © to ſupport, as a wite, the 


daughter of the Earl of Beverly. 
| Pho, 


LADY EMMA MELVIII | 25 
Plio, pho, child, always harp- 
ing on the old 5 Why. he is 
not an earl N #914 "x oe 

„ Very: true, my 2 nor, are the 
young, people of a fit age to mary 
yet, therefore we, had, better diop 
the ſubje&; Ae, aye, with all; my 
heart, for it is one you and 1 often 
diſpute on. At this moment a ſer- 
yant entered from, Mr. Melyill to 
w. how, Maſter ;Wogdford: did: 
| the man adding, that Miſs Emma 
had been crying ever fince for fear 
Maſter George ſhould be hurt. Mrs. 
Woodford told the man he had re- 
teived/no:preat: harm, and that as 
ſoon as he had had ſorne reſt, he 
Ihould call on Mis! Melvilb and af- 
ſure her of his being perfectly Well. 
Inti We Sloth oiilMaller a 
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Maſter Freemore on his entrance 
into the houſe, enquired for his 
mama, ſaying he would go directly 
and tell her how he had been uſed; 
being informed the was in her drefl- 
ing- room, he proceeded towards it, 
but in his way met his ſiſter, who 
A giving a terrible ſhriek to fee the 
condition he was in, ran fitſt to 
my lady. My lord hearing the 
buſtle, came out and followed Maſ- 
ter John into the drawing- toom, 
where he demanded the reaſon of 
to ſudden at 1 155 | his *4 | 
Pearance. 


Jahn had 9 LR 8 . 
by this time began to think himſelf 
in the wrong. he therefore did not 
tty to extenuate his fault, but re- 
lated the whole very faithfully, 

get which 
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which made his father ſmile, but at 
the ſame time told him it was ra- 
ther too early for him to quarrel 
about the girls, and adviſed him to 
take the firſt opportunity of being 
friends with Maſter Woodford. 
My lady called it a fooliſh affair, 
adding, do child, go and have your 


face waſhed, for you abſolutely . 
make me ſick. Young Freemore - 


did as he was bid, and then begged 
his tutor to go with him to Mr. 
 Woodford's, that he might be 
friends with the young gentleman. 


He did fo, and Mr. MelvilFs ſervant 


was but juſt gone when Maſter 
Freemore entered the parlour, he 
ſoon made his ' buſineſs known; 


when Mr. Woodford ſent for his 


fon; who immediately came down, 


and 


— 
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and a reconciliation took place be- 
tween them. The young gentle- 
men then proceeded to Miſs. Mel- 

vill to obtain her pardon, which 

being granted, they ſpent the after- 

noon in the utmoſt harmony. 


A ew weeks after this, Maſter 
Woodford was ſent to Eaton, where 
he made great progreſs i in his ſtu- 
dies; this made him eſteemed by 
ſome and envied by others; among 
the latter claſs was Maſter Melvill, 

q who could but ill brook being ſur- 
paſſed by a boy ſo much younger 
than himſelf, , yet. had he the finefle 
to make Spex one believe he was 
very fond of him; ſome indeed ſaw 
through the deceit, but were not 

enerous enough to warn Maſter 

| /oodford of him, nor indeed would 


it 
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- LADY EMMA MELVILL.' 29 
it have been to any purpoſe; as he 
was eaſily deceived by thoſe who 
choſe to pay their court to him. 
Among his intimates. was a Sir 
Charles Guildford, whoſe father had 
been dead about three years, and 


left him in the poſſeſſion of a large 


eſtate. He had loſt his mother 
when he was but ſeven years of 
age; her loſs had been ſupplied by 


her ſiſter, a widow with one daugh-. 


ter. This lady took great pains to 
make her nephew an amiable young 
man, nor was her care of him ill 


requited, he was very fond of his 
aunt and couſin, and ſtrove all in 


his power, as their income was but 
ſmall, to make their ſituation more 
eligible, as his allowance was am- 
. before his father 8 death; but 


on 
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on coming to his eſtate, he infiſted 
on his aunt, Mrs. Harley, accept- 
ing an annuity of five hundred 
pounds, which with their own, 


enabled them to live very genteelly. 
From an acquaintance with this 


young gentleman, my readers will 
readily ſuppoſe Mr. George Wood- 


ford would receive no harm; he 

certainly did not, yet are there 
ings in the beſt of us, which 

ſhould be avoided; Sir Charles had 


but few, bat theft few our young 
de eee 


Guildford was immoderately fond 
af dreſs, which foible he might cer- 
tainly indulge, as his eſtate was 
large, and he not at all inclined to 
incumber it with debts, of honour, 
neither did he ever run in debt to 
any 


| LADY /EMMA/ Mt. 4 
any man, as it was the tradeſman's 
owu fault if his bill was not paid 
on the delivery of the goods; 
his ſecond failing, which F hope 
moſt of my readers will with me 
condemn, was a too great love of 
wine, as there was ſeldom an even- 
ing when at home that he was not 
intoxicated; at Eaton he was forced 
to be more circumſpect. He was 
nov in his cighteenth year, when he 
determined to go to the univerſity 
of Oxford for fomeſhort time. Mir. 
George Woodford was much of the 
ſame age, and had a ſtrong defire to 
accompany Sir Charles, which the 
latter wiſhed very much. As Mr. 
George intended ſpending the 
Whitfun vacation with his father 
and O_—_ he perſuaded Sir 
Charles 


45 5 - N * 3 A 


32 GRORGE /WOODTORD/AND | 


Charles to accompany- him; this 
he willingly did, and the next 


morning Sir Charles Guildford, Mr. 
Henry Melvill, and Mr. George 
Woodford, ſet off for Herts: The 


RE meeting between the parents and 


their children was tender and af- 
fectionateʒ Miſs. Melvill received 
the ſalute of her brother with a 


true ſiſterly affection, ; but when 


ed and turned pale alternately; this 


he, who had noi ſmall ſhare of vaui- 


ty, perceived, his pride was pleaſed 


to ſee himſelf thus diſtinguiſhed, 
though he had ſcarce ever thought 
of Miſs Melvill when out of his 


ſight. Not fo the gentle Emma; 


brought up almoſt; together, the 


or! her innocent 2 without 


bein 8 
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being aware of the conſequences 
her temper has been already de- 


ſcribed, but not her perſon. She 


was tall of her age, very gen- 
teel, fair complexion, dark eyes, 
ſmall mouth, and tolerable teeth; 
in ſhort ſhe was a pleaſing figure, 
though not a regular beauty, but 
her ſweetneſs of temper and affable 
behaviour, amply ſuplied any little 


agremens which might be wenting 


in her {ann NF. ee RG 


f 


Mr. Georgd v Woodford was tall, 


and, if I may be allowed the ex- 


preſſion, a very elegant figure, his 
complexion was dark, black eyes, 
and the fineſt teeth and hand per- 
haps in the world. 1 don't doubt 
but my fair readers will allow this 
phoenix of a man ſome vanity, but 

. C am 
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am afraid they will have reaſon to 
deſpiſe him for it in the eee 
ſheets. 


Mr. and Mrs. Woodford could 
not fail of being pleaſed with their 
ſon, who was the life of the com- 
pany wherever he went; all the 
young ladies were in love with him, 
about the country, and each ſtrove 
to pleaſe, but his heart was cold as 
marble, and he chattered with one, 
romped with a ſecond, danced with 
a third, and ſung with a fourth, 
without once/ finding his heart in 
the leaſt danger. Among the ladies 
who moſt withedto pleaſe, was Miſs 
: Freemore; the was now. initiated in 
| the beau monde, and a true woman 
of faſhion ; ſhe was not over bur- 
dened with n, nor did ſhe at- 
tempt 
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tempt to be witty, the was rather 

more affeted than conceited, and 
of every one's opinion though ever 


ſo oppoſite; ſhe was fond of no- 
thing till Mr. Woodford arrived; 


bot he ſaying one day he was a 


great lover of books, ſhe too im- 


mediately grew fond of them; ano- 


ther time he ſpoke of dancing, 


which ſhe had hitherto thought 


too robuſt for a fine lady, but now 
was her adoration. George perceiv- 
ing this, was miſchievous enough to 
play on her foibles; and make her 
hate and adore, adore and hate the 


fame thing twice in an hour, as ſhe. 
would always ſay as he did, let it 


be ever ſo oppoſite.” Miſs Meleill 


_ ſaw this temper of his, with con- 
dern, which affected her more when 


exerciſed on others, than on Muſs 
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Freemore, as ſhe wiſhed her to be 
cured of her folly. Often would. 
ſhe thus reaſon with herſelf: Is it 
poſſible that the once goodnatured 
Woodford can be ſo changed! how 
can he delight in thus teazing our 
ſex? why not try to help their faults, 
without making them public and 


expoſing them all he can? why has 


he ſo immoderate a ſhare of vanity? 


tis true few men can boaſt-of a 


more pleaſing perſon or a better un- 


derſtanding, but why muſt that 


underſtanding be ' exerciſed, on us 
poor week mortals alone? does this 


ph his ſenſe? it certainly does 


Beſides, Sir Charles does not 


Sa og but yet perhaps, i in private 
he deſpiſes us more. O man, man! 


thou art born to deceive; but ſure 


Woodford can't decive! but whither 


does 
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does my imagination carry me! 
what is he to me ; will he, can he 
be any thing to me? No, no, Em- 
ma, when he has ſeen a little more 
of the world, you and all his for- 
mer youthful companions will be 
forgotten: thus ended her ſoliloquy. 
Mr. Woodford doated on his ſon, and 
ſcarce ſaw his failings, but his lady 
though ſhe loved him with the ſame 
affection, ſaw with concern that he 
had a number of faults. Often When 
ſhe has come into the room and 
catched him at the glaſs, has ſhe 
given him le&ures”on his vanity ; 
thoſe lectures were certainly not 
thrown away at the moment, but 
they were too ſoon forgot. Another 
matter of concern to her was the 
{light notice he took of Miſs Mel- 
vill; to be ſure when ſhe was pre- 


8 ſent, 


of thinking. 
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ſent, he would have made any one 
believe he adored her, but if any of 

his acquaintance praiſed her when 
ſhe was gone, he never joined with 
them, and when his opinion was 
aſked, all the anſwer they received 
was, ſhe is well enough, but no- 
thing extraordinary, At firſt Mrs. 


Woodford thought this might only 


be a fineſſe to try if any one loved 
her more than himſelf, but this 


ſhe had ſoon reaſon to give up, as 


he was equally indifferent, when 
ſhe or his father was ſpeaking of 
her; ſhe ſaw that Emma liked him, 
and ſhe likewiſe ſaw Mr. and Mrs. 


Melvill were inclined to encourage 


it, but ſhe determined to be eaſy 
for the preſent, hoping in a few 
years he would adopt a new mode 


When 
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When Mr. Woodford firſt faw 
his ſon's defire of going to Oxford, 
he was averſe to it, but through) 
the perſuaſions of Sir Charles and 
his fon, he conſented, on which 
Mr. Melvill determined to fend 
Mr. Henry likewiſe. This being 
ſettled, they ſtayed another month 
with their friends, and then pre- 
pared for their journey; the day 
at length arrived, Mrs. Woodford 
faw it approach with a pain ſhe. 
could not account for; ſhe had 
much to fay, but could ſcarce ar- 
ticulate a ſyllable, ſhe preſſed him 
in her arms; adieu, my ſon, God 
direct you in the paths of rectitude! 


His father was ſcarce leſs affect- 
ed, he took him in his cloſet, and 
warned him of the dangers he 
| C4 might 
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might be expoſed to; beware of 


intemperance, ſaid he, of any kind, 


recollect your fortune is but ſmall, 


your expectations none; never be 
laughed out of your religion, nor 
aſhamed to own there is a God; 
be careful to ſhun all vice, ſuit your 


pleaſures to your pocket, never out- 


run your income, never be 1 in debt; 


and never bring yourſelf in a ſcrape 


which needs the affiſtance of a 


friend to extricate you. Always 


reſpe& virtue wherever you find 


it, and never dare to ſeduce! inno- 


cence. Be not vain of your perſon, 


or think every woman you ſee in 
love with you; in point of mar- 


riage, never marry a woman mere- 
ly for her money; and in ſhort, be 
ſteady in your principles, true to 
d king and country, and 


never 
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never embroil yourſelf in any quat- 
rel whatſoever. Here ended Mr. 
Woodford, who taking his ſon's 
hand, led him to the company; the 
chaiſe waited and the gentlemen 
prepared to take their leave; George 
advanced to Miſs Melvill, adieu, 
Miſs Emma, will you ſometimes 
think of your old acquaintance? 
Moſt certainly, fir, returned the 
trembling girl, and ſhall always 
expect to hear of your welfare in 
my brother's letters. George bowed, 
faluted her, took an affectionate 
leave of his parents, and ſtepped 
into the chaiſe with Sir Charles and 
young Melvill. My readers will 
perhaps wonder that fo affecting a 
leave ſhould be taken, when our 
hero was only going to Oxford, 
but they knew it to be a dangerous 
1011 | 3 C 5. > 48 
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as well as a proper place, they knew 

he could be more his own maſter 
there, than he poſſibly could at 
Eaton. On the departure of her 
ſon, Mrs. Woodford determined to 
baniſh every uneaſy thought from 
N her mind; to what purpoſe, ſaid 
BY ſhe, ſhould I torment myſelf with 
© imaginary ills? he has a great 
| 


deal of good ſenſe, if he will but 
put it to a right uſe; he has too 
much vanity, but yet if it is ex- 
cuſable in any one, is it not ſo in 
him? but then his behaviour to the 
amiable Emma diſturbs me much, 
but avaunt reflection! 


Miſs Melvill when ſhe returned 
home haſtened to her appartment, 
to give vent to a grief ſhe would 
fain have . herſelf aroſe 
from 
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from the departure of her brother 


alone; but ſtill George Woodford 


obtruded himſelf, ſhe took her heart 


ſeverely to taſk, for thus ſuffering 


itſelf to think of a man, who ſhe 
had every reaſon to believe thought 


nothing of her. No, has he not 
behaved to every one alike,. why 


then does he thus ingrols my 


thoughts ? She was then ſmmoned 


to ſupper, when the found her 


mind more compoſed than it had 
been for WN paſt. 


' Miſs Freemore, who really loved { 


George Woodford better than ſhe 
had any thing in her life, was for 


ſome time au deſe eſpoir, but at length 


the various diffipations ſhe was en- 


gaged in, made her almoſt forget 


him; not ſo Miſs Melvill. He had 


NOW: 
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214 <a been away five months, in 
which time ſhe had had ſeveral let- 
bi ters from her brother, in each of 
which the received the compli- 
ments of Mr. Woodſord and Sir 
Charles Guildford; ſhe, could not 
b help thinking it odd that the for- 
mer never encloſed a line for her, 
for though ſhe would have thought 
it indelicate to have received letters 
from a ſtranger, ſhe could not. 
think it any harm from one who 
had been partly brought up with 
her; thus did ſhe torment herſelf, 
and here we will leave her for the 
1 We | . 


— 


Our young. fey 10 his 5905 
companions were now ſettled at 
Oxford, where they found young 
Freemore, who had been there 

about 
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about a twelvemonth; he introduced 
them to his fellow ſtudents, and 
each party ſelected their intimates. 
Sir Charles and Woodford being 
much of a diſpoſition, ſelected their 
own particular friends, among 
whom was a Sir James Sedley, he 
was about one or two and twenty, 
was rather ordinary in his perſon, 
but very good-natured, warm in his 
purſuit after pleaſure, but carefully 
avoiding any exceſs of vice; he had 
known Sir Charles at Eaton, there- 
fore the intimacy was ſoon renew» 
ed; Woodford likewiſe ſhared his 
friendſhip, and theſe three were 
inſeparable. - Henry Melvill did not 
at all approve this, as it ill ſuited, 
his ſchemes, he wiſhed to ruin J 
George in the opinion of Mr. and = 
Mrs. Melvilly, as he feared a union 2 
nfs 1 between 


46 orοnο WOODTORD AND 

between his ſiſter and him, he could 
not bear to think ſhe ſhould marry 
a man with ſo trifling an eſtate and 


no title; he knew his own expec- 


tations, and looked on them for 


certain, although his father had 


repeatedly afured him he had not 


the leaſt hope of the earPs dying 


ſingle. 
Wie 3 this hat dg een the caſe; 


| ſo implacable was his averſion to 
young Woodford, he would never 
have reliſhed the calling him bro- 
ther, he therefore ſcarce ever told 
Mr. George when he intended writ. 


ing to his ſiſter, but merely ſent his 


. out of his own head. 


| They each 8 ſtudies 
with the utmoſt avidity, and at a 
twelve- 
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twelvemonth's end, were greatly 
improved. The time of the vaca- 
tion drawing near, Mr. Wood ford, 
Mr. Freemore, and Mr. Melvill 
made preparations for a viſit to 


Hertfordſhire; Sir Charles propoſ- 
ed going directly to town to pay 


his duty to his aunt, but promiſed 
as foon as poſlible t to 9 77 Rag friends 


4 f. : | Fas Fl 4 +? 


bey ſet of nd bee their | 


reſpective deſtinations fafe and 
well; Mr. and Mrs. Woodford 


were delighted with the improve- | 


ments they obſerved in their ſon; 
Miſs Melvill likewiſe found new 
charms in him, and: forgot all his 
failings; he had been about a week 
at his father's when Sir Charles 
Guildford | Jon him. Lord and 
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Lady Freemore were at Bath, 


where their ſon immediately went. 


The Woodfords and Melvills 
did all in their power to divert 
their young viſitors, but though 
Mrs. Woodford: had the happineſs 


to ſee a great deal of the fop laid 
aſide in her ſon, ſhe did not per- 


ceive he paid more attention to Miſs 
Melvill; he ſtill appeared cold and 
inſenſible to the various accompliſh- 
ments ſhe fo eminently poſſeſſed, 
this hurt her much, as ſhe was 


| certain Emma Melvill would make 
a moſt excellent wife: ſhe felt her- 


ſelf decline very faſt. '| She endea- 
voured to hide it from her huſband 
as much as poſſible, but it grew 


too yiſible to be concealed, and he 


inſiſted on her going to town for 
e a | | advice, 
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advice, but it was too late; ſhe 
was in a galloping conſumption, | 
and Down the en of medicine. 


When ſhe gave her ſon her bleſſ- 
ing ſhe begged him to make her one 
promiſe, that let what would hap- 

pen, he would never enter into the 
land or ſea ſervice; this he aſured 
her he would a8 though he was 
ſo much affected, he could ſcarce 
articulate a ſyllable, and a few hours 
after this excellent lady expired in 
her huſband's arms. | 


This was a 3 ſtroke 40 Mr. 
Woodford. and his ſon; indeed the 
former could never get over it, 
though i in three months he found 
himſelf, as he thought, ſo much 
better, that he perſuaded. his ſon to 
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join his friends at college; this our 


hero was at length prevailed on to 
do. And he took an affectionate 
leave of his father and ſet off. A- 


bout fix weeks after his arrival at 
Oxford, an expreſs came to Mr. 


Henry Melvill, defiring he would 
join his father immediately, he be- 


ing in a very bad ſtate of health, 
and ordered by his phyſicians to 


Liſbon. The young gentleman 
took an hafty leave of his compan- 
ions and Ruktied away. 


Mr. Woodford wrote rogntarty 


once a week to his ſon, but now 


three weeks had paſſed, and he had 


not received a line. Alarmed at 


this, he told Sir Charles, he deter- | 


mined to go to town and ſee if his 


father was ill; his friend $64 en | 
the 
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the motion, and offered to accom- 
pany him. They ſet off the next 
morning, but were met about half. 
way by a ſervant to inform Mr. 
George Woodford, that his father 
was dangerouſly ill, and defired his 
preſence immediately. They re- 
doubled their ſpeed, but it was too 
late; the old gentleman was ſpeech- 
leſs; juſt knew his ſon, and preſſed 
him in his arms and expired. 


Our young hero for ſome days 
refuſed all comfort, nor would he 
liſten to his friend, who ſtrove all 
in his power to alleviate his ſorrow, 
At lenth his youth and ſpirits got 
the better of his grief, and he be- 
gan to look into his affairs; he 
found by the will, that the eſtate 
was clear of all incumberances, 
A eg: Fri 
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and a few debts and legacies ex- 


cepted, five thouſand pounds in 
caſh. ' He diſcharged thoſe ſervants 
which were uſeleſs to him, as he 


propoſed letting the houſe, not in- 
tending to reſide there, at leaſt for 
the preſent. Sir Charles, in order 


to diſſipate his chagrin, prevailed 
on him to take a trip to town; 


George aſſented, and all age be- 


ing ſettled they ſet off. OT. 


7 Would it were in ne e 


good readers, to hide the follies 
which ſucceed; but it is not, and 
J can only beg you to remember, 


that he is ſcarce one. and twenty, left 


entirely to his own guidance, with- 


out any one to controul him. Had 
Mr. Melvill been in England when 


| 8. . Woodford died, it is more than 


Probable 


2 a © =. 
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probable he would have recom- 
mended his ſon to his care, but he 
being abſent, he knew of no one 
he could confide in; he therefore 


| thought it better, as Mr. George | 


was nearly. of age, to leave him to 
his own care. On their arrival in 
town they took lodgings in St. 
James's Street for the winter, 
vhich was now pretty far advanc- 


ed; and launched into all the plea- 


dures: of tian _ world at ons. " 


2 


me Charles's 8 ak tber in 
life, procured ; him many friends, 
and as they were always together, 


his acquaintance was Mr. Wood- 
ford's. Guildford on their coming 
to town carried his friend to ſee 
his aunt Mrs. Harley; they found 


the * and her daughter at tea. 


Mrs. 


* . 
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Mrs. Harley received her nephew 
with the ſincereſt affection, and 


ſhewed all imaginable reſpect and 


friend of Sir Charles. Miſs Harley 
was about eighteei : ſhe could boaſt 


of no perſonal charms, but was in 


the general ſtiled the agreeable bru- 


nette. She had, a great flow of 


ſpirits; too much ſo indeed for a 
girl in her ſtation, as they ſometimes 
were apt to carry her beyond the 


bounds of decorum. She was fond 


of her couſin, more for the pleaſures 


| he procured her than his generous 


behaviour; ſhe had no ſettled af- 
fection for him, for her heart was 
too volatile to be eaſily touched. 


In ſpite however of her frigidity 


the could not ſee our hero without 
An emotion the elegance of his 
. | nn, 
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to him; they all ſeemed to adore 
him, but he really loved none. 
Perhaps if he had ſearched to the 
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perſon, with the eaſy familiarity he 
' accoſted them, delighted her. She 
had never heard any man diſcourſe 


with ſo much gaiety and ſpirit; 


and in ſhort, ſhe had never ſeen one 


ſhe thought ſo agteeable. George, 


on the other hand, was pleaſed 
with the lively part ſhe bore in the 


converſation; as to love, it was at 


this time foreign to his breaſt, all 
women were as he thought alike 


bottom of his heart, he might have 
found himſelf miſtaken; he had 


when a child looked on Miſs Mel- 

vill in the light of his fiſter; he 
had loved her as ſuch, and could 
bear to hear no one ſpeak ill of her; 

when he parted with her to go to 
Eaton, 
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Eaton, he felt a void in his heart 
he had never experienced before, | 
but a cloſe application to his ſtu- 
dies made him almoſt totally: for- 
get her. When he went home he 
was always glad to ſee her, and 
had ſhe been abſent, he perhaps 
would have regretted the loſs of 
her. On his arrival at maturer 
Fears, his perſon took up all his at- 
tention, vain of that, - he ſcarce 
thought of any thing but to make 
that more perfect. Fond of the 
ladies in general, more ſo of thoſe 
who admired him, he would not 
| take the trouble to fix his heart on 
one in particular; he would ſome. 
times think of Miſs Melvill, but 
the ſight of any other female quick- 
* en her idea. 


— 
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Perhaps, as I anv now! ſſ peaking of 
this young lady, it may not be 
4 amiſs to take a trip to Liſbon, and 

ſes what they are doing. Mr. Mel 

in's health was greatly mended, to 
this: great joy of his lady and daugh- 
ter; that daughter was the admi- 
ration of all who ſaw her. She 
had ſeveral offers from foreign 
noblemen, as well as Engliſh, all 
of which ſhe rejected. It was in 
vain ſhe endeavoured to forget 
Woodford, every man the ſaw 
cauſe her to make ſome compari- 
ſon, though perhaps many Which 


ſhe made in his favour, would 


have been totally the reverſe, had 
ſhe at that time known his charae? - 
ter. They talked of going to 
England im the courſe of a month! 
which delighted Emma much, as 

Vor. I. D ſhe 
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the longed to ſee the conduct of 
Woodford, now he had loſt, both 
his parents, the death of old Mr. 
Woodford having been anounced 
in the news papers, for young Mel- 
vill had wrote to Oxford, but ne- 
ver received any anſwer, which 
they all attributed to the right 


cauſe, that he had never received it; 


though Emma would often ſay to 
herſelf, if he had quitted college 
the letter would have been ſent af. 
ter him, but perhaps he might 
be at ſome diſtant part of the world, 
and the ſervants may not know 
where to direct to him. Perhaps 


he may be ill; ſhocking thought! 


let me baniſh the horrid: Idea. In 
this manner did this amiable gurl 
torment herſelf, about an object 
1 which 
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which at this time was very un- 
N her attention. 8450390, 


5 5 
48 181 
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Pet differently were kis «thoughts 
employed. Thinking himſelf too 
confined in a private lodging, he de- 
termined to take a houſe; no ſooner 
ſaid than done, he hired a ſmall 


but elegant one, in Bruton-ſtreet. 


His furniture and equipage were of 
the' neweſt faſhion, and the whole 


etiquette of bis eſtabliſhment dif- | 


played more taſte than prudence. 
He would have perſuaded Sir 
Charles Guildford and Sir James 


5 Sedley to reſide with him, the lat- 
ter being juſt come to town, but 
Sit Charles choſe to have a houſe 


to himſelf, and Sir James lived 


with his ſiſter, who was above ten 


yours: older than bimſelf; he Was 
N F 14 often 
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often. rallied. on this ſcore by young 
Woodford, neither did Sir Charles 
let him always eſcape ; but Sir 
James heeded them not: he was 
fond of his ſiſter, as ſhe was of 
him, and he thought while: he 
lived he ought. to protect her. L 
believe. J have before ſaid, he was 
good natured, and likewiſe fond- of 
pleaſure, . yet was, he not ſo, eager 
in his purſuit after it as his two 
friends; rational amuſements ſome- 
times engaged his attention, but 
late hours or drinking he deteſted, 
He never made a toil of dreſſing, 
though his clothes were plain and 
elegant, and however partial to the 
fair ſex, he avoided the vicious 
part.of em. Ta eee IE 


4, —& * » 


Guildford 2 Wodarg 8, yet 
| were 


. > 4 "1 
-— Ee 1 
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were they very good friends. Sir 
James often took the liberty to re- 
prove their follies, but it was to 
no purpoſe. Woodford would not 
Iſten to ett but determined to 
purſue pleaſure while he was in a 

ſituation to enjoy lie. "20 lein 


Sir Charles was üt timtsaldflned 
for his friend; for though he knew 
not his eſtate exactly, he was well 
convinced it was not equal to his 


own, yet George's expences were 


full as large as his, nay, in ſome 


ſhapes they were more ſo. He al- 
ways appeared in good humour, and 
-was the firſt in every new faſhion, 
Soon after his being ſettled in Bru. ' 
ton- ſtreet, Lord and Lady Free- 
more arrived in town. The third 
N after their arrival Lady Free Free ce 


TUIY 1F”9 5 


— 
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more and her daughter went to tke 


play; the ſecond act was juſt over, 
When our hero, with Sir Charles 
Guildford, entered the oppoſite box. 


They ſeated themſelves in the 
front, and George ſoon drew the 
attention of the houſe. o 


. He ſaw a number of TM acquain- 
ance; „ bowed; to one, kiſſed his 
hand to a ſecond, and nodded to a 


a. — 


third. Miſs Freemore in vain tried 


to attract his notice; he either did not 


or would not ſee her for ſometime, 
till at length ſhe caught his eye, 
when he immediately. kiſſed his 
hand to miſs, and bowed reſpect- 
fully to her ladyſhip. He pointed 


them out to Sir Charles, who like- 


wiſe paid his compliments. When 


the curtain ep ped Woodford 
ou WO weut 


— 
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| went round to Bady Freemore's - 
box. Miſs delighted at this, re- 
ceived him with W utmoſt * 
humour. ö 4 74 93 


7 
CAT 


1450 Me: Woodford, W hack 


you been! cryed ſhe on his en- 
ug _ hank you dead. 


TG 


Rather 1 me ſay, adi we 
were afraid for you; how could you 
ſo long hide your charms from the 
world, and leave us poor miſerable 
wretches 1 in dpa 
Dezr ir, you are derer at a loſs 
for a compliment. 5 


9 344 (3.2 


— 


eee e e eee 


On my bonour it is none; no 
one has ſo ſincerely mourned your 
abſence as myſelf: : witneſs the 

D 4 palpitation 


— 
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palpitation of I . hig mo- 
ment. of | 


As he ſpoke the laſt words, two 
ladies entered the box which he 
Had quatted; their appearance de- 
noted them to be people of faſhion, 
but Woodford, knew them not. 
Pray who are they ? whiſpered he 
to mils. Why don't you know 
them? returned ſhe; they are the 
Counteſs of Farmley and her 
daughter, Lady Harriot Nevill. 
She has a large. fortune, and 45 | 
reckoned very handſome. Do you 


think her io » 


118 $313 


| She appears to fi very is, here, 
but one can hardy judge at this 
diſtance. George was now angry 


that Be Hd vw _ Ss more 
ſo, 
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fo, as he ſaw Sir Charles enter into 


immediate cotverſition” with the 
ſtrangers. He fat very u 
the firſt act of the faree Was over; 


he then roſe, wiſhed the Frec- 
moreꝰs a good evening, and haſten - 


ed to the other fide of the houſe. 
Lady Hartiot's eyes wete directed 


towards him en his firſt entrance, 
but ſhe immediately turned them 
down again with a modeſt diffi- 
dence, nor did the once again look 
at him during the ſhort time they 
Raid; ' She aid but little, and Was 
even more diſtant” to Sir Charles. 
George, who had never before been 
obliged to court” the attention of 
any female, felt himſelf not à little 
piqued at the behavieur of this, as 
he chought, fair inſenſible. The eri. 
tertaintnent being ever, Sir Charles 
D 5 offered 
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offered. his hand to Lady Harriot, 


and led her out. George, out of 
politeneſs, was forced to take that 
of the counteſs. It was with ſome 
little uneaſineſs he ſaw the ſmiles 
which his friend was honoured 
with, from Lady Harriot; he 
thought he liked her better than 
any lady he then knew, and ſhe 
was the only woman that ever 


1 — . 


ſeemed ſo indifferent about him. 


His coach being anounced, he ſtep- 
ped in, and Sir Charles followed, 
who, immediately aſked mo he 


| Wee Hady: Harriot n * 


4 Ss 


1 think Viehs a ou hos woman, 
1 Woodford; how long has 
the been in towen? She only came 
yeſterday. Vou knew her before 


then * Ves, I ſaw her. in the ſum- - 
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mer at the ſeat of her uncle, the 


Duke of Larlingford. She is a very 
amiable young lady, and very dif- 
ferent from moſt of our preſent 


toniſh ones. The carriage now 


ſtopped at Sir Charles's houſe in 
Berkley Square, where there was 
a large party of gentlemen to ſup; 
a good deal of the company were 
aſſembled, which hindered any fur- 


ther diſcourſe. They were a ſet of 
bons vivants, who paſſed the beſt 


part of the night in a riotous man- 


ner, nor did they think of depart- 
ing till fair Aurora diſpelled the 


ſhades of night. Our hero was 
forced to be led to his carriage, 
and afterwards to bed. When he 
aroſe, which by the by, was not 
till near three o'clock, he was told 
that a gentleman had been three 


times to enquire for him, but had 
refuſed 
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refuſed to leave his name. He de. 
fired a deſcription. of him, but could 
not recollect from the portrait the 
ſervant drew, who he could be; he 
therefore went to breakfaſt, with 
orders to admit him if he called 
again. He had not been long at 
his repaſt, which, however he had 
no reliſh for, when the door opened, 
and Mr. Henry Melvill entered. 
George received him with open 
arms, and was really glad to ſee 
him; he enquired Wer his e 
is, and: d et. | 


1 hey a are all 9 . Mel- 
vill, and will be glad of ae com- 
f Pany to e fy" | 


, i | will ee Wait on them. 
But prithee, Harry, how have you 
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paſſed your time ſince you have 
been abroad? Very agreeably ;_ 
there is a number of Engliſh no- 
blemen at Liſbon, which render it 
more pleaſant to ſtrangers; Here 
Sir James Sedley, with ſeveral 
other gentlemen entered, and ſoon 
after Mr. Mevill took his leave, 
telling his friend they ſhould dine 


to dreſs in a hurry, as it was two 
hours earlier than his —ð hours 
of dinner. 


Ir. Melvill's. mily kd been 

in England about a month: they 
firſt went to their ſeat in Hertford- 

ſhire, where they were not a little | 
ſurpriſed to find Woodford-Houſe 
lett to another tenant, As ſoon as 
a few neceſſary affairs were ſettled, 
hey came to town. | 
Mr. 


at four. Our hero was now forced = 
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Mr. Melvill deſired. his ſon to 
24 2 out Woodford as ſoon as poſſi- 
ble; for both he and Mrs. Mel- 
vill ſaw their Emma was uneaſy, 
though ſhe ſaid nothing. Three 
days had paſſed before he ſaw any 
one who could inform him of his 
reſidence; but on the fourth, as he 
was at breakfaſt at the St. James's 
coffee-houſe, he met Sir James Sed- 
lex, who gave him Mr. Woodford's 
addreſs. He immediately went to 
his houſe, but was told that he was 
not yet ſtirring. Henry returned 
home to inform his ſiſter that he 
had at length found him. She was 
| pleaſed at this intelligence, but not 
ſo well pleaſed at the deſcription of 
his houſe and ſervants, as ſhe feared 
he would'exceed his income. Mr. 
Melvill an his ſon propoſed 


goin g 
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going again to Bruton-ſtreet, deſir- 
ed he n aſk en to OT 

The dts 15 e . 
e paſſed in Bruton-ſtreet, 


and that Mr. Woodford: was forced 


to dreſs in a hurry ; but in ſpite of 


his haſte, he took a great deal f 


pains. to adorn his perſon ; not ſo 
much to charm Miſs Melvill as any 
other female that might be there, 


not doubting. of finding more com- 
pany. At half an hour after four 
he ſtepped into his carriage, and 
proceeded to Brook-ſtreet. Miſs 


 Melvill had been watching at the 
window from the time ſhe was 


dreſſed, and was not a little cha- 


grined to find he did not come ex- 


actly at four, as ſhe knew her fa- 


W was not pleated to wait after 
that 


s * 
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Mr. Melvill deſired his ſon to 
find out Woodford as ſoon as poſſi- 
ble; for both he and Mrs. Mel- 
vill ſaw their Emma was uneaſy, 
though ſhe ſaid nothing. Three 
days had paſſed before he ſaw any 
one who could inform him of his 
reſidence; but on the fourth, as he 
was at breakfaſt at the St. James's 
coffee-houſe, he met Sir James Sed- 
ley, who gave him Mr. Woodford's 
addreſs. He immediately went to 
his houſe, but was told that he was 
not yet ſtirring. Henry returned 
home to inform his ſiſter that he 
had at length found him. She was 
pleaſed at this intelligence, but not 
ſo well pleaſed at the deſcription of 
his houſe and ſervants, as ſhe feared 
he would exceed his! income. Mr. 
Melvill nn his ſon Propoſed 


going 
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going again to Bruton-ſtreet, defir= - *Þ 
ed * — alk nee to Oy 4 1 
The 8 is ae oi 2 
e paſſed in Bruton- ſtreet, - 4 | 
and that Mr. Woodford was forced 
to dreſs in a hurry; but in ſpite f Fl 
his haſte, he took a great deal f 
pains to adorn his perſon; not ſo ' - 
much to charm Miſs Melvill as any 
other female that might be there, 
not doubting of finding more come . al 
pany. At half an hour after four | 
he ſtepped into his carriage, and 
proceeded to Brook-ſtreet. Miſs 
Melvill had been watching at the Ds 
window from the time ſhe was 
dreſſed, and was not a little cha-. 
grined to find he did not come ex. 
actly at four, as ſhe knew her fa- 2 
ther was not pleaſed to wait after 
i that 


ſome important viſitor? 
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that hour. For the firſt quarter of 
an hour ſhe laid the fault on their 


watches, aſking her papa if he did 


not think his watch too faſt. Mr. 
Melvill ſmiled, ſaying, why it may 
be faſter than his, my dear, but we 


muſt alloꝭ ſome little time for him, 
as he was but juſt up at three. 
Emma was ſatisfied to find that her 


papa excuſed him, yet was forry he 


a @ perſon which wanted ſo little or- 
nament; yet, thought ſhe, might 


he not have been hindered by 
Mr. and 
Mrs. Melvill could not help ſinil- 


ing at the anxious expectancy the 


Ar length it arrived, and the alls 
conquering hero entered the draws 
oem, * * all points to 


charm. 
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charm. He paid his compliments 
to the ladies with his uſual grace, 
and ſhook hands with the gentle- 
men, in a moſt reſpeCtful and 
friendly manner. Mr. Melyill rung 
for dinner, telling Mr. Woodford 
he was a good deal after his time. 
George made his excuſes, and ad- 
journed to the dining- parlour; he 
was the life of the table, and kept 
up the converſation with tlie great 
eſt vivacity. The ſervants being 
withdrawn, Mr. Melvill, n 
. ſaid: 5 | 


You . I find, fir, dialed of 
W oodtord-Houle. 


Chas lettit for thrones} 
as 1 Gale not want it rs _ 
period, | 


"wi | 
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Where do you propoſe to reſide 
e in Summer? O, moſtly in 
town, fir; unleſs, indeed, two or 
three of the hotteſt months, when 
I ſhall probably take a trip to ſome 
of the nn 


£ 
"42 


of; 83 very PI 10 the town 
then? Yes, my dear fir, indeed I 
am; it is the garden of the world: 
is it not, *. dear Miſs Melvill A5 


IE is e ir, Minions” but 1- 
am afraid more for weeds than 
flowers; as our modern faſhionable 

people ſeem to pluck the former and 
leave the latter. George felt him- 
ſelf a little diſconcerted at this an- 
ſwer, but ſoon recovering, he asked 
Mrs. Melvill how ſhe liked Liſbon. 
T hardly know, as we. merely went 
n | | | On 


LADY EMMA MELVILI. 75 
on account of Mr. Melvill's health, 
my attention was fixed on that, not 
on the town. George, who did not 


at all reliſh theſe ſober anſwers, de- 
| termined to be filent. Mrs. Mel- 


vill ſoon propoſed going to the 


drawing-room, where in a ſhort 
time, to the great joy of our hero, 
company Was announced, _ among 
which was Lady Freemore and 
Miſs. She ſoon ſingled out Mr. 


Woodford,” and: played off all her 


coquettiſh airs to draw him to her- 
ſelf. This ſhe at length ſucceeded 
in; for finding Emma treated him 
with on ly a diſtant politeneſs, and 
ſeemed indifferent both to his per- 


ſon and converſation, he took the 3 : | 
firſt opportunity to change his ſeat, _ 


and attached himſelf to Miſs Free- 


-more for the reſt of his viſits, Abqut 
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Hine he took his leave, but not 
without a general invitation from 
Mr. and Mrs. Melvill to Brook- 


ſtreet during their ſtay in town. 


He found himſelf rather out of fpi- 


_ tits after this ſober viſit, ſo unlike 


any he had ſinee in town been ac- 
euſtomed to. He ordered his fer- 
vants to carry Him to Sir Charles 


Guildford's; but here he Was again 
MN diſappointed, for chat gentleman 


ad not been 'hame "ſince dinner. 
From hence he bid them drive to 
Ranelagh ; but he entered the ro- 
tuudo with a mind more diſturbed 
than he had experienced for forne 

"Tis true Mr. and Mrs. 
Melvill | kad given him a hearty 
awelcome on his firſt entrance; but 
the cool indifference. of Miſs Met- 


vl, witk the ſerious manner 


wi ith 
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treated the levities which, pleaſed; 
all others, hurt him much; but 
Emma's behaviour he thought very 
unaccountable. He had hitherto re- 
ceived general admiration from the 


fair-ſex 3 how came it then, that 
ſhe Wo had in a manner been 


brought up with, him was ſo indif, 
ferent? but thought he again, this 
may be the very thing accuſtomed 


to my, perſon; my manners and be. 


haviour from gur infaney, ſhe, is 


familiar to them yet methinks ſne 


might make ſome little difference 
between me and others. I think 
her very different from the genera. 
lity of her ſex : I ſes her perfee. 
tions, though ihe won't te: nine 
yet happy as I am, what perfee- 
tions have I? At this moment che 


alot car- 
f - « © : -2 . 
5 — 5 


+ 
with- which her father and mother 
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78 GEORGE WOODFORD' AND | 
carriage ſtopped; he entered with 
an eaſy negligence not common to 
him, as he always took great pains 
to attract immediate notice; but at 
this moment he wanted the atten- 
tion of none, but this was impoſſi- 
ble; like a magnet he drew all 

eyes upon himſelf, and thoſe who 8 

did not know him, asked who that 
elegant gentleman was. Theſe 

whiſpers, however, were all thrown 
away, and he would moſt probably 

have continued in his reverie, had 
he not been ſuddenly raiſed by a 1 

ſmart blow from a lady's fan on the ö 

ſhoulder: he turned to ſee: who 

it was, when he beheld Miſs Harley 

and her mother, to whom he im. 

mediately paid his compliments, 

at the ſame time expreſſing his ſur. 

19 0 at their being alone. The 

- lively 


— 


b 2 7 
— 2 * —— 1 
— 2 — Ne: — — — — i q n 
— — _ 1 — IE / 
* 0 » 1 * 2 "Wy 


LADY EMMAMELVIII. 79 


kvely Clara, with great quickneſs, 


told him they had not come out 
alone, for her couſin had brought 


them in his carriage; but, added ſhe, 


he has left us to join ſome others, 


and now I ſhall inſiſt on your being 


our ſquire for the reſt of the even- 
ing. George bowed, but made no 
anſwer. She prattled on for ſome 
time, but finding he made no re- 


ply, the asked if he was not well. 


Lord, Mr. Woodford, I never ſaw 


you ſo ſtupid before. He ſmiled, and 
| faid he had the head- ach. Soon at- 


ter this as they were paſſing a box, 


our hero heard himſelf called, and 
on turning round, found Sir Charles 


Guildford ſipping his tea with the 


Counteſs of Farmley and her fair 


daughter . He inſtantly turned 
back, for ſtupid as he appeared, he 


was 
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was not willing to miſs making an 
acquaintance with ſo:fine a woman 


as Lady Harriot; on his entrance, 


Sir Charles ſaid, give me leave topre- 


ſent Mr. Woodford one of my moſt 


intimate friends, to your ladyſhip. 


She bowed, and received his com- 
pPhment with a ſweet ſmile, and af- 


ter the uſual ceremony had paſſed 
to the counteſs her mother, made 


rbom for him to be ſeated, They 
ſdon entered into a lively and agree- 


able converſation, which quickly 


_  difperſed the ennui that had for the 
firſt part of the evening uſurped 
the breaſt of our hero. Lady Har- 


riet and her mama were much 
pleaſed with Woodford, and on the 


Bentleren leading” them to their 
carriage; the counteſs ſaid ſhe 
e ere be happy to'ſfeg Mr. 


bY Wooe- 


LY 
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Woodford with Sir Charles Guild- 
ford at her houſe. Lady Harriot 
ſmiled, wiſhed them a good night; 
or rather morning, and the coach 
drove off. The two gentlemen then 
returned to the rotundo to ſeek 


Mrs. Harley and her daughter, 


whom they were ſenſible they had 
treated with neglect. Mrs. Harley 


received the excuſes of her nephew 


with great good humour, telling 
him ſhe ſhould be very uneaſy if 
he ever confined. himfelf on her 
account. Miſs pouted at firſt, but 
ſome well-timed compliment from 


Woodford, who had now perfectly 


recovered his uſual gaiety, ſoon re- 
ſtored her features to their former 
hilarity. Sir Charles now made a 
motion to go home, at the ſame 


time deſiring hisf riend to take a cor- 
| Vor. * E ner 
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ner in his carriage, and ſend his 
own home. George readily aſſent- 
ed to this, and during their ride the 


converſation was kept up with 


' great ſpirit on all ſides. The ladies 


were ſet down, when Sir Charles 


carried his friend to Bruton-ſtreet, 


telling him at parting, he would 


_ breakfaſt with him in the morning. 
We will here leave them to their 


repoſe, and hear what Miſs Melvill 


ſaid, or rather thought on the de- 
parture of Woodford. | 


She was happy when the Free- 
mores with the reſt of the compa- 


ny took their leave; and as ſoon 
as ſupper Was over, retired to her 


apartment to indulge a train of diſ- 


agreeable ideas which crowded to 


her mind, Our hero's behaviour 


during 


LADY EMMA MELVILL. 83 
during this day's viſit, had hurt her 
exceſſively. There was an indif- 
ference in his behaviour to them 
all, which ſeemed very unaccount- 
able from one who had always 
been confidered as a ſecond ſon by 
her parents, and a brother by her- 

| ſelf, Good heavens ! ſaid the, ſhall 
I at length be forced to adopt my 
brother's opinion of him, that 1s, a 
ſelf-ſufficient coxcomb ! No, for- 
bid it heaven, that he ſhould merit 
ſo deſpicable a name ! Had not 
his parents been taken from him 
at ſo critical a juncture, his beha- 
viour would have been far diffe- 
rent; but he had no friend to ad- 
wiſe him, which has made him too 
haſtily run into the extreme of 
- faſhion. He is certainly very hand- 
ſome, nay, the women don't ſcru- 
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ple to let him ſee they almoſt think 


him a god; witneſs the fooliſh 


partiality ſhewn him by Mifs Free- 
more: I believe ſhe loves him as 
much as ſhe is capable of loving 


any one, but I cannot think he re- 


turns that love. Yet, why does he 
flatter her vanity by attaching him 


felf to her alone? nay, he left me 
to entertain her. The laſt words 
eſcaped her tongue before ſhe. was 
aware, and though alone, ſhe could 


not helpbluſhing: andwhoare you, 


Emma, reſumed ſhe, that ſhould 
preſume to think you outvie Miſs 
Freemore? She has a more pleaſ- 
ing perſon, a much livelier diſpo- 
fition, and perhaps a better under. 
ſtanding than you; her vanity is 
owing to her always living in the 


great wal, and being uſed, at a 
very 


— 
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very early age, to the moſt fulſome 


flattery. To be ſure ſhe is gayer 
than you; but that gaiety, which 
is excufable in the daughter of 
Lord Freemore, would be mex- 
cuſable in the daughter of Mr. 
Melvill; though that Mr. Melvill 
has a chance for an earldom. There 
pride again. Oh, Emma, Emma ! 
never condemn other people's foi- 


| bles, till you are certain you are 


not poſſeſſed of them yourſelf. In 
this manner did this truly araiable 
girl, as I hope my readers will al- 
low her to be, reaſon, till the night 


was far advanced, and inthe morn- 


ing ſhe found very little refreſh- 
ment from the fleep ſhe had had. 


Not fo Woodford ; all het re- 
fleckions were fet flying before he 
E 3 retired 
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retired to reſt, and as ſoon as he 
was in bed he fell into a ſlumber, 
or rather ſleep, which laſted till 
two the next day. He then roſe, 
drefled, and adjourned to the break- 
faſt-parlour, where he was ſoon 


Joined by Sir Charles Guildford. 


75 Lady Harriot Nevill is a deviliſn 


fine woman, cried our hero, after 


paying his uſual compliments. I 


did not think ſhe had ſo much 


gaiete de cut; upon my ſoul ſhe is 


a pretty creature. She is a very 
virtuous - woman, I aſſure you, 


Woodford, therefore do not 12 


Iightly: of her. 


Lightly of her! who the devil 
ſpeaks, or even thinks light of her! 
I dare ſwear ſhe is no worſe than 

1 moſt 


— mr, 


are ed lng 
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moſt of her ſex, for they are all 
confounded "ou | * 


— 


Hold, hold, Gangeit don t dare 
to rank Lady Harriot among the 


jilts; there are too many at pre- 


ſent in the female line, yet there 


* 


I- don't believe it, Oi © 


they are all alike, ready to jump ; 


into our mouths one moment, and 
cut our throats the next. 

Why, man, what ails you? 1 
always thought you the champion 
of a woman. Prithee tell me 
what happened at Melvill's yeſter- 
day to put you in this fuſs. 
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queſtion, George? 


to whom, pray ! 
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Ohl name them not. That lie. 


tle coquette, Emma, has—but no 


matter. Do you pay your addrefles 


to a Harriot? 


1 Do _ my des to 
Harriot! Whence that 
Do you pro- 
poſe to rival me? Not I, by my 
faith, my friend. HY 

Why 1 wha you were. too 
honeſt for that, or on my honour 1 


would not have preſented you to 


her; but to: confeſs the truth, I 


thought your affections engaged. 


My affections e Chailes * 
To whom 
Why to Miſs Melvill. O Charles! 
* breſt) thou haſt ſtruck 

a dag. 
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a dagger to my heart! Why did 


you not open my eyes ſooner, or 


e W Was I fo blind! 


Why, Woodford, you amaze 


me! Is it poſſible you could really 


be blind to the wiſhes of your ho- 
noured parents ! the wiſhes of the 
Melvills ! nay, even the ſweet girl 
herſelf ! Did not the bluthes and 
the tremor ſhe betrayed at your 
approach, ' convince you how dear 
you were to her? you who are ſen- 
fible to the attention of every gid- 
dy, ſimple female; but, becauſe her 
eſteem was wrapt in modeſt gar- 
ment, you could not perceive it. 
Tis true, I ſaw you flighted her, 
yet I laid it chiefly to your inſuf- 


ferable vanity, which, I made no 
doubt, you would get the better of 
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rate your paſſion; 


down and hear me patiently. From 


90 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
in a few years, elſe on my honour, 
Woodford, I ſhould have paid my 
addreſſes to her before now. 


How! cried our hero, ſtarting 
from his reverie, you have paid your 
addrefles to her! What preten- 
ſions had you? 


Tor any other man had preten- 
ſions, George, if ſhe was ſlighted 
by the one ſhe honoured with her 
regard. 


Death and fury! cried the other, 
riſing from his ſeat, what do you 
mean! Hold, hold, my friend, 


cried Sir Charles, laughing ; mode- 
my affections are 


engaged elſewhere at preſent ; ſit 


the 
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the firſt of my knowing you, I have 
ſeen your faults and your virtues. 
The greateſt of your faults, ſo at 
leaſt I am willing to believe, is your 
vanity. I could plainly ſee, if Miſs 
Melvill had treated you with the 
indifference your behaviour merit- 
ed, you would have ſtriven to have 
pleaſed her more ; (here. George 
felt a twinge of conſcience) but as 
ſhe ſtrove all in her power to pro- 


cure you amuſement, and paid you 
all the little attentions conſiſtent 


with a modeſt woman, without any 
fulſome flattery, or indelicate praiſes 
(for indelicate I muſt call them, 
when iſſued from a lady's mouth to 
a man), you ſlighted her for the 
firſt flirt that came in your way. 
I can ſee by your countenance, 
George, I ſpeak diſagreeable truths ; 
. 1 but 
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but if T wiſh to ferve you, I can- 
not do otherwiſe. I am certain you 
admire Miſs Melvill, elſe I ſhould 
not have ventured to introduce fo 
dangerous a rival, as J am certain 
you would prove, were you villain 
enough to make offers after know- 
ing my pretenſions to Lady Harriot 


Nevill. He ſtopped. 


I cannot forbear ſmiling, re- 
turned Woodford, at the very odd 
manner in which you deliver your 
ſentiments. You have told me 
more plain truths than I was ever 


told before in my life. I wiſh with 


all my ſoul you had told me them 
ſooner; for, believe me, I never 


knew till yeſterday, how dear Em- 
ma Melvill was to me—nay, not 
till this converſation, had I the leaſt 
idea of loving her. Her treatment 


yeſ- 
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yeſterday hurt and confounded me; 
yet I could not think I loved her. 
But you, my friend, have opened 
my eyes, and I fhall certainly take 
the firſt opportunity to try if ſhe 
has any ſpark of affection left for 
me. As to Lady Harriot, be aſ- 
ſured I will guard my heart from 
any attack it may receive from her 
bright eyes, as I know your views; 
and may we always remain as ſtea- 
dy friends as we are this moment. 
They here ſhook hands, and being 
near four o'clock, Sir Charles took 
his leave, and our hero retired to 
dreſs. He came home about one 
in the morning, in a ſoberer ſtate 
than he had been for ſome months ; 
he retired to his bed, but did not 
find that repoſe he ſought; he 
thought of all what Sir Charles had 
DES f | {aid ; 
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aid ; he compared his manner of 


life now with the calm and ſerene 
hours he had ſpent at Woodford- 


| houſe ; for he thought of his fa- 
ther's words on his departure for 


college ; he ſhuddered when he re- 


viewed the plan he was now pur- 


ſuing, and determined from that 
hour to reform, to pay his addreſſes 
to Miſs Melvill, lay afide the cox- 
comb, and at once ſink into the 
plain, honeſt country gentleman— 


a character his father often had 
boaſted of. With this reſolution 


he fell aſleep ; but how he kept it, 
my readers, if they have patience, 
will ſee. But I dare fay there are 


many of my female ones of my 


mind, and conſider. a man's reſolu- 
tion to be no more than the falling 
leaf, which is ſubject to every breath 
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of wind. They boaſt of their cou- 
rage and their honour; the latter 
lies in their tongue, the firſt I am 
ſadly afraid, craving their pardons, : 
in their heels. The honour of a 
gentleman uſed, in days of yore, to 
be his bond, but now it is a word 
of courſe; it too often ſerves as a 
cloak for the baſeſt purpoſes, and 
at the ſame time that it renders the 
man a villain, debaſes the obje& of 
his purſuit to the loweſt of all hu- 
man beings. But forgive me, my 
gentle readers, for thus intruding, 
and troubling you with remarks, 
which muſt, I am certain, ſound 
ill from me, who have ſo narrow a 
judgment to make them. But not 
do treſpaſs further on your patience, 

J will proceed with. oF HOOP 


Mr. 
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Mr. Woodford roſe the next 
morning at eleven, breakfaſted, put 
on an elegant undreſs, threw him- 
felf into his carriage at one, and 
proceeded to Brook-ſtreet. He was 
informed there was only Miſs Mel- 
vill at home; this was the perſon 
he wanted. He ſtepped out, and 
was uſhered into the drawing- room, 
where he found her, with another 
young lady, juſt equipped for a 
walk. Emma turned pale when 
ſhe heard his name announced ; but | 
a rofy bluſh quickly ſucceeded that 
paleneſs when ſhe beheld him. He 
advanced towards her with a grace- 
ful, yet timid air, and taking her 
' hand, hoped he had the pleaſure of 
ſeeing her well. She anfwered in 
a tremulous voice, at the ſame time 
defired he would fit down, which, 
| 1 after 
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after paying his compliment tb th 
other lady, he did. Afﬀeer'a* fer 
moments filence, Miſs Metvill --|-- 
ed him if he had not ſeen her . 
ther George, which he anſwercd! 113 
the negative. | 


| He intended eating; but, added 
ſhe with a ſmile, I ſuppoſe he 

thought you were not. * fo foon as 
he went out, | 


Oh, Nb replied he, (the ſoft 
ſmile that Emma put on having 
revived his ſpirits) I don't always 
{ſleep ſo late; but the fad hours one 
is obliged to keep here in town, 
makes one ſlug a-bed in a morning. 
But you are not always neceſſitated 
to keep ſuch fad hours, Mr. Wood- 
ford, F _— my dear Miſs Mel- 

vill, 
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vill, compels one often to act againſt 
one's judgment. It is very true, 
anſwered Miſs Haverford, (the 
young lady that was with Emma) 
for I ſuppoſe, fir, you are like the 
reſt of your ſex, who think they 
might as well be out of the world 
as out of the faſhion. ö 


Not abſolutely ſo, madam, nei- 
ther. Tis true, I like to enjoy 
life while I can, and hope I ſhall 
always have it in my power. But 
1 éam afraid, ladies, I hinder you 
from going out, at the ſame time 
riſing, We were only going to the 
park, replied Emma. Will you 
permit me the pleaſure of accom- 
panying you then, madam? O yes, 
fir, if you are not otherwife engaged, 
we ſhall have no objection to a 
,, on OL y1 0: 4 li. 
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beau. What fay you, Miſs Haver- 
ford? O, none in the leaſt, my 
dear. Je ſuis tout-a-fait pret. 


They now ſallied forth, our hero 
having given orders, as he went 
out, for his carriage to return 
home. The converſation was ſpi- 
rited and agreeable on all fides,*and 
Emma never had appeared to ſuch 
advantage in the eyes of George as 
ſhe did that morning. In the 
park they met Sir Charles Guild- 


ford, who immediately joined them. 


He was heartily pleaſed to find his 
| hints had taken effect on his friend 
(as he really had a very great regard 

for him), and thought he would be 
happier with ſuch a woman as Miſs 
Melvill for a wife, than any of the 
modern ladies. He therefore could 


not 


ed 
- 
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not help taking ſome merit to him- 
ſelf, for thus having brought them 
together. On their return to.Brook- 


ſtreet, the gentlemen would have 


taken their leave, but Miſs Melvill 
>eing informed by the ſervant, that 


ger papa and mama were come 
dome, defired them to walk in. 


M i, and Mrs. Melvill were pleaſed 
to ſee Woodford with their daugh- 


ter, and gave both him and Sir 


Charles the moſt kind reception. 


As it grew late they would not fit 


down; but Mr. Melvill told them, 
if they would excuſe the ſhortneſs 


of the notice, he ſhould be glad of 
their company to dinner, adding, 
with a ſmile, we don't dine till five 


to-day, as we have company. 'The 
gentlemen aſſented, and hutried 
home to dreſs. 


Miſs 
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Miſs Melvill's ſpirits had not 


been ſo elated for ſome months; 


ſhe was quite a new creature. Mr. 
and Mrs. Melvill, with pleaſure, 
ſaw this alteration in their beloved 


child, as they had feared for her 


health very much of late. Miſs 


Haverford, when they retired to 


dreſs, rallied her friend on the ſur- 
priſing change in her ſpirits. Dear 
Sabina, anſwered Emma, bluſhing, 
what mean you? O, the pretty in- 
nocent would make one believe the 


ſight of Mr: Woodford was not 


pleaſing to her.“ My dear girl, how 


you talk; we have known one 


another from our infancy. W hat ! 
then this is the Mr. "Woodford 1 


have heard ſo much of? Well, he 
is certainly a very pretty fellow. 


* 7 
bY __— OR —— —— — > o 
2 — — * — — — ” Fs... ry . * 
2 » a — 2 K 1 L * 4 
— . — 1 . N 4 > . 
— . _ — 
* * 4 


— 


* 
A 
1 A 


344 ˙ ng 


* 


er "oh re — ———— : 
— 9 > N . e 8 
* „ 


23 * 
— — 


PPP wks 
: „ 


* 
% 
ge Con. vw wo 
- 
7 


—— — An — . ee WA Rp ray 1. rs as 


"Vie. a 


102 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
The hair-dreſſer entering, prevent- 
ed any further di ſcourſe. | 


| nr of _ 227-14 perhaps, 
may be curious to know, who Miſs 


Haverford 1s. She was the daugh- 


ter of an officer who. was at this 


time in America; he had left his 


daughter (Mrs. Haverford having 
been dead ſome years) in the care 
of his fiſter, who reſided not far 
from Mr. Melvill's houſe in Herts. 
Miſs Melvill's acquaintance with 
Sabina, began at ſchool, which ever 


| fince had been conſtantly kept up. 


On the Melvills coming to town, 


they perſuaded Miſs Haverford's 


aunt to let her accompany them. 
Sabina was about twenty, agreeable 
in her perſon and diſpoſition ; ſhe 


fincerely loved Miſs Melvill, and 


Was 


LADY EMMA MELVILL, 103 
was indeed worthy of the title of 
friend. Her fortune, ſhe knew, was 
ſmall, and the always took care to 
ſuit her expences to that fortune. 
She had no ambitious views, nor 
did ſhe envy any one that appeared 
better than herſelf. Though en- 
dowed with great ſpirits, ſhe ſel- 
dom exerted them, and ſhe poſſeſſed 
the uſeful art of accommodating 
her temper to the company ſhe was 
in. 


Mr. Woodford and Sir Charles 

entered Mr. Melvill's drawing- room 

as the clock ſtruck five; there was 

a large company, but none that 
they knew. There were ſeveral 

very pretty women preſent, but our 

hero attached himſelf to Miſs Mel- 
vill alone; he was polite to the reſt 
of the ladies. but no more; his 

| ; : con- 
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©14 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
converſation was, as uſual, and plea- 
ſing, and every one got up from ta- 
ble charmed with him. About ten 


the company took their leave, but 


Mr. Melvill deſired Mr. Woodford 
and Sir Charles would ſtay ſupper; 


they did, and about one in the 


morning parted, mutually : ſatisfied 
with each other. Well, George, 
ſaid Sir Charles, things ſeem en 


bon irain between you- and Emma 


now. I hope they are, my friend; 


but to-morrow I ſhall decide it, as 
I ſhall moſt certainly ask Mr. Mel- 
vill's conſent to addreſs his daugh- 
ter. The carriage ſtopped: at Sir 
Charles's, and the two friends hav- 
ing wiſhed each other a bn repos, 


parted. About twelve the next day 


George went to Brook-ftreet, and 


Having enquired for Mr Melvill, 


Was 
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was conducted to his library. The 
old gentleman received him with 
his uſual affability, and taking him 


by the hand, deſired him to be 


ſeated, To what cauſe, my young 


friend, am I to attribute this early 
viſit ? ſaid Mr. Melvill. Em- 
boldened, fir, by the friendſhip you 


always profeſſed for my dear de- 


ceaſed parents, and the notice you 


have honoured me with, I am come 
to ſolicit your permiſſion to lay my» 
ſelf and fortune at the feet of your 
amiable daughter. 


Is it poſſible that the gay George 
Woodford can, at ſo early an age, 
tamely ſink into the ſober ſtate of 
matrimony ! Have you well con- 
ſidered what you are about? 
Though! it is a match that I believe 

Vo“. I. 25M your. 
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106 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
your worthy parents wiſhed for, as 
you were brought up together from 
your moſt early infancy, and it was 
natural to ſuppoſe a mutual incli- | 
nation might take place; but at 
the ſame time, fir, I would rather 
ſe my daughter the wife of a com- 
mon mechanic, than the wife of 
the richeſt. gentleman in England, 
if I thought ſhe could be happier 
with the former than the latter. 
I hope, fir, whenever I marry, I 
| ſhall lay aſide, with the aſſiſtance of 
my wife, any fooliſh fopperies 1 
may now' be poſſeſſed of. I ſhould 
with, if agreeable to the lady I 
marry, to imitate my father's ſteps, 
and fink into the plain country 
gentleman. That plan, I am cer- 
tain, would be moſt agreeable to my 
Emma, 
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Emma; if the is your deſtined wife. 
I give. my conſent moſt freely, and 
think I can inſure that of Mrs. 
Melvill. As to the lady herſelf, 
ſmiling, I will conduct you, when 
you may hear your doom Frome her 


4 


own lips. IB gti 00 1 "II: 


Our hero ſprung from his ſeat, 
and bending one knee to the ground, 
kiſſed the hand of Mr. Melvill, with 
a tranſport he at that moment really 
felt. Fair and ſoftly, young man, 
be not too haſty, you have not the 
lady's conſent yet; and beſides, 1 
will have wothing hurried, you 
muſt go through a long probation, 
and lay aſide the coxcomb, fine gen- 
tleman (nay, frown not), before 
you enter the bonds of Hymen 
George certainly did frown, He it 

F 2 . 
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was quickly ſueceeded by a, ſmile. 
But how long a probation, my good 
fir, am I to * : 


Perhaps a year or two. Good 
heavens, * why did you not name 
a century ! You might as well. 


No, not quite ſo long as that 
neither; but there are many pre- 
liminaries to ſettle. There may be 
a great change in my affairs in the 
courſe of a few months, which 
will enable me to make the fortune 
of Emma much larger than it is at 
preſent. I hope, ſir, you have not 
ſo mean an opinion of me, as to 
think I have any intereſted views 
in offering myſelf for your ſon-in- 
law. You, I believe, fir, know. 

Thad whe the 
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the exact limits of my * which 
is but ſmall. | 


But don't you think that eſtate 
is leſſened by the preſent expences 
you are at? Theſe are dear times, 
my young friend, and I hear you 
have an elegant houſe, a great ma- 
ny ſervants, carriages, horſes, &c. 
& c. &c. | > 


Woodford ſtarted at this laſt 
ſpeech ; he had never till that mo- 
ment thought of his expences ; he 
had ſcarce paid any bills fince he 
became maſter of his own actions; 
he found every one ready to truſt 
him, and had not thought till that 
moment they muſt be diſcharged. 
Mr, Melvill ſaw his confuſion with 
. pain, but reſolved, juſt then, 

ET not 
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not to notice it : he therefore aroſe. 


3 Come, Mr. Woodford, thall I con- 
duct you to Emma? This rouſed 


our hero from his reverie, and 


quickly diſpelled every uneaſy idea 


from his breaſt. Mr. Melvill led 
him to the! drawing- room, where 
-his daughter Was reading ; +:..4S- he 


opened the door, he ſaid, 1 have 
brought you a gentleman, Emma, 
whoſe converſation, perhaps, may 


be more entertainin g than, your 
book, for (taking Woodford by the 
hand) we make but a ſorry ap- 
pearance when we firſt make love: 
nay, domt bluſh child; if this gen- 
tleman can find the way to your 
heart, I preſent him to you as your 
future huſband; and ſo, good folks, 
T wiſh you a good morning, as I 
have — W N a Dan deal of 


1 „ time 
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time on you. In this jocoſe man- 
ner did Mr. Melvill leave the room, 
and left the lovers to enjoy a private 
 tete-a-tete. is 3p 


Now methinks I ſee the miſs of 
fifty, with a ſimpering ſmile, pre- 
pared to read a delightful love- 
ſcene ; ſhe ſtops to count the years 
ſince ſhe heard of flames and 
darts; a bluſh tinges her maidgn 
cheek, when ſhe recolleQs almoſt 
a dozen years ſince the heard the 
ſoft words—T love and adore ; ſhe 
ſits and muſes for ſome time, but 
at length catches up her book, aud 
finds—what ?— a diſappointment. 
It is very true, ladies, for perhaps 
the miſs of fifteen would have no 
objection to hear how Mr. Wood- 
ford made his firſt addreſs to Miſs 
F444 Mehill; 


— 


112 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
Melvill ; but, ladies, you muſt ex- 
cuſe me; no one has ever made 
love to me, and as Miſs Emma 
would not repeat the dialogue, I 
muſt, through neceflity, omit it. 


. 


Certain it is, however, that Em- 
ma gave her lover all the encourage- 
ment a modeſt young lady ought 
to give; and certain alſo it is, that 
the clock had warned them of its 
being half paſt three, before George 
thought of taking his leave. He 
then roſe, and kiſſing her hand, 
withdrew. In the hall he met Mr. 

Melvill, who, with a ſmile, asked 
him, ifhe did not propoſe returing 
to dinner? He anſwered in the af- 
firmative. Well then, ſaid Mr. 
Melvill (clapping him on the ſhoul. 
der) you won't ſpend much time 
e oy al 


: 
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at your looking-glaſs, for I will not 
wait longer than half paſt four. 
Mr. Woodford only anſwered with 
a bow and a ſmile, ue; hurried 

away. : 


George's ſpirits were too much 
exhilirated to let any uneaſy 
thoughts enter into his head; he 
rapt at his door with ſo many agree- 
able ideas, that he was ſcarce ſen- 
fible, when the ſervant put a card 
into his hand; he glanced his eye 
over it, put it into his pocket, and 
would have quitted the houſe with- 
out ſending an anſwer, if his valet 
had not put him in mind of it; 
he then read it, and found it was 
from the Counteſs of F armley, in- 
viting him to dinner the next day. 
He conſidered a little, but vanity 
'F 5; * oben 
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obtruded itſelf, and he determined 
to go to the counteſs's, that he 
might once more have the plea- 


ſure of ſeeing and converſing with 
Lady Harriot. As ſoon as he had 
made ſome neceflary alteration in 


his dreſs, he ſtepped into his car- 
Triage, and proceeded to Brook- 
ſtreet.' The day was ſpent in a ſtyle 
very agreeable to our hero, as there 
was no company (not even Miſs 
Haverford, as ſhe had been out the 
whole day) to interrupt his dif- 


courſe to Miſs Melvill. Mr. Harry _ 


Melvill was both ſurpriſed and mor- 
tified to find that Woodford was 


the declared lover of his fiſter ; he, 
| however, diſguiſed his thoughts fo 


well, that George really thought 


he was ſincere in the joy he pre- 
tended to feel. Mr. Woodford took 


his 
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his leave at ten, as he was engaged 
to ſup with a party at Sir Charles 


Guildford's. 
gone, Mr. Henry ſet his wits to 
work, to ſay ſomething ſlighting 
of him, but it was to no purpoſe; 


he had left ſo fair a character be- 


hind him, that Harry knew that 
no one would be of his ſide. When 
Mwiſs Melvill retired to her cham- 

ber, ſhe had time to ruminate on 
all that had paſſed in the day; the 
agreeable flutter her ſpirits had been 
put into in the morning, hindered 


her from making any reflection on 
the conſequences that might enſue 


from her being the wife of Wood- 
ford. Can I, thought ſhe to her- 
ſelf, ever ſuppoſe he will be con- 
ſtant tome? is he not one of the 
handſomeſt men in the world ? and 
will 


As ſoon as be was | 


wum 25 
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will not every woman be in love 


with him? Moſt certainly. He 


will, perhaps, give them encourage- 


ment, and I am too ſenfible I could 


not bear his lighting me. No, 
Woodford, you never can be mine! 
Yet, filly as I am, why ſhould I 


thus torment myſelf? Has not my 
papa told me, nothing ſhall be hur- 


ried, and that he ſhould blame me 
much to marry him, till I ſee he is 


entirely cured of his puppyiſm ? 


—rather a raſh name that, to be 


_ obliged to give to one who is to be 


a huſband ! At length her ideas 


were ſuf] pended wy her 7 aſleep. 


Woodford was not home till four 
in the morning, and then was in- 
capable of moving, much more of 


Ty 5 he tumbles | into bed, 
nor 


% 
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view did, or at leaſt would: net wks ; 
(for he did not want for calling) 


till near three in the day. Having, 
at length, jumbled himſelf awake, 


and had his breakfaſt, he thought 
of Miſs Melvill. He knew he 


ought to pay his reſpects to her, but 
at the fame time was convinced it 
was then too late, as ſhe would 
then be dreſſing. He firft thought 


_of writing a card to make an excuſe 


for not calling that day, but on ſe- 


cond thoughts, he determined to 


dreſs as ſoon as poſſible, and go 
to Brook- ſtreet before he went to 
the Counteſs of Farmley's, as ſhe 


would not dine till near fix. This 


being ſettled, he prepared, and at 


| five was ready to ſtep into his car- 


riage. As he paſſed the looking- 
glaſs, he could not help viewing it, 


and 
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and vanity whiſpered him, he could 


not fail to charm.— Vanity cer- 


tainly told him truth, for a more 


2 figure could not be looked 


- Miſs Melvill had expected him 
Li whole day, but now gave him 


up. They had company to dinner, 


but the ladies had juſt quitted the 


| dining- -parlour, when a vielent rap 


at the ſtreet-door, announced a viſi- 
ter. Emma felt her face glow as 


he entered ; he caſt his eyes around, 


bowed gracefully, and advanced to 


Emma; ſhe had never ſeen him 


dreſſed with ſo much taſte as he. 
was that evening, and could not 


ſuppreſs a ſigh, at hearing, he Was 


. going again ſo ſoon. 


Me. Melvill came in, ques Lein 
George, are you there ; MY did 
you 


Pry ' 
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you not come to dinner, my young 
One 7 Fe 


f . 
5 


1 was :dankeds hal unsere Gr, 
as I am engaged to the Counteſs of, 


Farmley's, and only called to pay 


5 my reſpects to Miſs Melvill, en paſe 
unt, as I was prevented in the 
forenoon ly. a dy cruel n 


: 


0 hands you 05 not dined > 
| No, fir, (looking at his watch) and 
I muſt now be under. the neceſſity 


of bidding this - agreeable party 
adieu. He then kiſſed the hand of 
Miſs Melvill, bowed to the reſt of 
the company, and quitted the room. 


Mr. Melvill attended him to the 
head of the ſtairs, and deſired he 


would take a dinner there whenever 


he liked, and wiſhed him a good. 
W 


not ſorry at hearing he was going, 
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appetite to the one he was going tO. 


George had no ſooner quitted the | 


room, than every tongue burſt forth 
at once in his praiſe : Miſs Mel- 
vill's bluſhes ſhewed ſhe was inte- 
reſted in | thoſe praiſes, yet there 
was one perſon whom ſhe could 
have wiſhed had not been there. 
This was a Miſs Finley, only 
daughter of Sir Robert Finley. She 


had a large fortune, independent of 
her father; add to this, a very 
handſome face, united to the moſt 


elegant figure in the world. Em- 
ma knew but little of her, as ſhe 


was merely a town acquaintance ; 


but ſhe could not help perceiving, 
that George's eyes were fixed on 
her the whole time he was in the 
room; for which reaſon ſhe was 


as 
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as ſhe knew it would be very un- 
lucky they ſhould meet again, as 
her father propoſed going out of 
town very ſoon. This, however, 
did quiet her fears for the preſent. 
Certain it is ſhe had ſome reaſon 
for thoſe fears, as the image of 
Miſs Finley occupied the thoughts 
of our hero till he entered the 
houſe of the Counteſs of Farmley. 


They were already in the diniug- 

parlour, when Mr. Woodford was 
announced, but as he entered, all 
eyes were fixed on him. The coun- 
teſs ſaid they had given him up. 
He made his excuſes with his uſual 
grace, and took his ſeat. Dinner 
being over, they adjourned to the 
drawing- room, where Woodford 
had more leiſure to obſerve the 
com- 
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company. He found the ladies all 
paſſablement bien, but none that could 
pretend to vie with lady Harriot 
Nevill; he whiſpered this to Guild- 

ford, who was there. Very true, 


anſwered he, nor Emma Melvill 


but made no reply. The greateſt 
part of the company having taken 


going to Ranelagh; her daughter 
.aflented; and Sir Charles and Mr. 
WMWoodford attended them. 
T was almoſt twelve when they 
entered the rotundo, and the firſt 
people they met were the Melvills ; 


Miſs Melvill turned her head round, 


common beauty of Lady Harriot. As 
283 VVV 
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their leave, the counteſs propoſed 


our hero bowed, but paſſed on; 


and could not help a ſigh at the un- 


neither, I fancy. George bowed, 


* 
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the former party were entering a 


box, two ladies came up and ſalut- 
ed the counteſs and her daughter. 


Lord, my dear Harriot! we have 
been ſearching all round for a box, 
and can't find one. alu 
; len ne 
e full room in our s, re- 
plied Lady Harriot, you had bet- 
ter take a ſeat here; they inſtantly 
complied, and ſeated themſelves. 
Our hero was next to this valuable 
lady, whoſe tongue ſcarce ever lay 
ſtill. The converſation was kept up 
uwith great ſpirit between George and 
Lady Suſan Flutter (the lady abov- 
mentioned), which highly diverted 
the reſt of the party. Three times 
did the Melvills paſs, but Wood- 
ford v was too deeply engaged with 
5 * 
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Lady Suſan, to ſee any one except 

ſeveral gentlemen who ſtopped to 
ſpeak. 3-4; | . 


Poor Emma felt herſelf hurt at 
the neglect of George, as ſhe had 
vainly thought he would have 
joined them as ſoon as politeneſs 
would have let him; but not even 
a look or ſmile did he once beſtow 
on her. Mr. and Mrs. Melvill ob- 
ſerved his behaviour with the deep- 
eſt regret. Will he never, thought | 
they, leave off this fooliſh foppery, 
till he has ſuffered ſeverely for it ? 
Mr. Henry Melvill obſerved his 
behaviour with far different ſenſa- 
tions; he found there would be no 
need of his appearing againſt him, 
as he would ſufficiently work him- 
e out of favour. Theſe were their 

different 
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different thoughts when they quit- 
| ted the n an + 


The connrely 8 party did not 
leave the place till near four in the 
morning, and then Lady Sufan beg- 
ged Lady Harriot to ſpare. one of 
her beaux to accompany herſelf 
and Miſs Darnley (her companion) 
home, her ladyſhip proteſting ſhe 
was afraid of returning alone. 
Moſt certainly, returned Lady Har- 
riot with a ſmile, chooſe, I lay my 
life they are both equally willing 
to attend your ladyſhip. O, they 
ſhall chooſe. For heaven's ſake, 
let me be the candidate ! cried our 
hero. Lady Suſan's ſmiles plainly 
evinced he was the one ſhe would 
have choſen; and her ladyſhip's 
carriage being the e bg drawn up, 


they 


a” 
8 8 * LP 
NE 


A * 7 * 1922 2 8 
963 a 3 "> "OE 3 . 2 4s 7 28 
' Or 2 5 F 2 * 8 ae FR * 8 
; . * J - n LA =, 1 
fy 5 J n 
od te nh 2 2 F : 


*% $ x43 ter : 3 
. 141 


126 oon k Woo ORD AND 


they wiſhed a good morning to the 
others, and were handed into it by 


Mr. Woodford. He now made 


love to Lady Suſan in very plain 
terms, not in the leaſt minding 


Miss Darnley, who was only hum- 


: ble companion to her ladyſhip, and 
likewiſe, being very plain, ſerved 


as a foil, therefore was mute, ex- 
| cept now and then a titter at ſome 


extravagant compliment paid by 


"Woodford to Lady Suſan. When 
the coach ſtopped he handed them 


out, aſſuring her ladyſhip, that his 


heart was almoſt burſting at the 
| gin of pag WR her fo 
on.. cn d at 1 
b : eee ee 
Ah, you are a wicked gatteter! 
returned ſhe; but, however, you 


£ 1 come and breakfaſt, if you will, 
| [ to-morrow | 


7 
; 
. 
4 
{ 
N 


n 


LADY- EMMA MEL VIII. 127 


to-morrow with us. George pro- 
miſed he would, kiſſed the hand of 


Lady Suſan, and again aſcended 
the carriage, which her ladyſhip 
inſiſted ſhould convey him home. 


q * 
. $347 
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It may not be here improper to 
give ſome little ſketch of this lady. 


The reader. has been already in- 
formed ſhe was very handſome.; 


conſcious of this, her whole time 
was ſpent, in the improvement of 
her charms, which in reality want- 


ed none. Her mind was her leaſt 


ſtudy, ſhe cared not for that, pro- 
vided ſhe could make herſelf agree- 


able to the male ſex, in which 


| ſhe never hardly failed, as ſhe had 


a great deal of humour - joined with 


levity. Her fortune was ſufficient, 
but not large; the kept not a great 


deal 
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deal of company, as it was not eve- 


+28 family that received her ; and 


in all probability, the Counteſs of 
Farmley would not have counte- 
nanced her, only ſhe was diſtantly 
related to them; and though they 


knew her to be an arrant coquette, 


they did not imagine her guilty of 
any falſe ſteps; nor was ſhe, as ſhe 
took care to jilt all her lovers; nor 


would ſhe be perſuaded to marry, 


though there was one who would 
have her, would ſhe have conſent- 
ed. This was no other than young 
Freemore ; he liked her perſon and 


fortune much, her mind he cared 


not for; he knew, if they did not 
agree, they could live as Lord and 


Lady Freemore did. However it 
was more than a twelvemonth that 


he had — after hets and found 


him- 
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himſelf not a jot the nearer, as - 
whenever he talked of marriage, 
ſhe only laughed at him, which al- 
moſt determined him to look for 
ſome leſs cruel fair. Her ladyſhip 

cared very little about him, but as 
ſhe had hitherto found him very 
willing to dangle after her, ſhe de- 
termined to keep him in her train; 
but now ſhe had met with our he- 
ro, ſhe reſolved, if poſſible, to fix 
him for her own, as ſhe had never 
ſeen a man ſhe ſo well liked before. 
She, therefore, took very little time 
for ſleep, but roſe early to adorn 
herſelf to the beſt advantage. 


George, in the mean time, was 
ſnoring away in his bed; and 
though he had been thrice called 
by his valet, had not ſtirred. His 

Vor. E G table- 


- 
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table- clock now ſtruck one; at 
the ſound he jumped up, and 
{wore at the man for not waking 
him before; but he having aſſured 
him he had repeatedly called him, 
he was pacified, and haſtened to 
dreſs. It was paſt two when he 
got to Lady Suſan's, whom he 
found ſtill waiting breakfaſt; he 
made a thouſand apologies, but 
{wore it was his curſed taylor who 
had kept him fidgeting about the 
colour of his clothes for the birth- 
day. Lady Suſan, happy to ſee 
him, begged he would not ſpeak of 
it. Their converſation was very 
ſpirited, and they had been above 
two hours zete-a-tete (for Miſs Darn- 
ley was gone out) before Wood- 
ford thought of departing. He at 


length took his leave, not without 
— 
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a preſſing invitation to return and 
dine ; this he refuſed, but promiſed 
to take a cup of tea with her lady- 
ſhip in the evening. He now quit- _ 
ted the houſe, but as he was walk- 
ing he muſt unavoidably paſs the 
end of Brook-ſtreet ; till the mo- 
ment that he ſaw the name of this 
ſtreet, never had he once recollected 
that he ought to have called on 
Miſs Melvill. He looked at his 
watch, but found he was as much 
too late this day as he had been 
the preceding one; he was there- 
fore under the neceſſity of returning 
home without ſeeing her then, but 
determined to ſend an excuſe to Lady 
Suſan for not waiting on her accord- 
ing to promiſe, and go to Brook- 
ſtreet, and drink tea. He went 


about ſeven, and found only Miſs 
| Gz "2 


ſtruck with Lady Suſan! Indeed 
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Melvill and Miſs Haverford. Em- 
ma received him at firſt rather 
coldly, but George made an apolo- 
gy, by ſaying buſineſs had detained 


him in the morning, elſe he ſhould 
have paid his compliments before 


then. After he had fat ſome time, 


Miſs Haverford asked him what 
time he left Ranelagh. He told 
her; when ſhe ſaid, pray, fir, who 


was the lady in the blue? (mean- 


ing Lady Suſan F lutter). When 


he had informed her, Miſs Melvill 
asked if he had known her ladyſhip 


before. 1 never ſaw her in my 


lite, my dear madam, till laſt night. 

Then I don't wonder at your be- 
ing ſo ſtruck with her, ſays Miſs 
Haverford. Who! me, madam, 


you 


[ 
| | 
: 1 
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you miſtake, ſhe is not at all a 


woman to my taſte. 


I think Lady Harriot Nevill very 


handſome, ſaid Emma. 


Yes, madam, ſhe certainly is; 
and I think ſhe will make a moſt 
excellent wife to Sir Charles Guild- 


ford. 


- 


What, is ſhe engaged to Sir 


Charles! replied Emma, ſomewhat 
haſtily. Not abſolutely engaged, 
as I believe Guildford has not yet 
declared his paſſion, as he is not: 
ſure but her ladyſhip prefers ſome 


other man to him, though I think 
he is miſtaken, added he careleſsly. 
Thoſe laſt words were certainly ut- 


tered to make Emma believe Sir 


l 83 Charles 
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Charles was jealous of him, as he 
obſerved ſhe was pleaſed to hear ſhe 
was engaged to his friend. He had 
not the leaſt difficulty in making 
her believe this, as ſhe had per- 
ceived Lady Harriot liſtened both 
with attention and pleaſure to all 
What he ſaid ; neither did Wood- 
ford utter ſo great a falſity as he 
imagined, for certain it is that Lady 
Harriot admired him much. It 
may appear odd to my readers, 
when I fay ſhe liked him and Sir 
Charles too. She knew in her own 
mind, that Guildford would make 
| the beſt huſbapn of the , as he 


fond ot we” perſon as Woodford. 
However ſhe kept her thoughts to 
herſelf, as Sir Charles had never 


declared himſelf her lover, and 
Wood- 


: 

\ 

3 
1 
: 
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his heart; this made him eaſy, and 
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Woodford treated every woman 


with the ſame gallantry as herſelf ; 


ſhe was not downright in love with 
either, and determined to keep 
herſelfout of Cupid's chains as long 
as poſſible. Sir Charles, on the 
other hand, was in fact not a little 


jealous of his friend; he knew he 


was a dangerous man among the 
females, as he made himſelf agree- 
able to every one; for this reaſon 
he determined to ſpeak to George 
about Miſs Melvill ; he did, and 
what paſſed the reader is already 


- acquainted with. He then found, 
that though he liked to flirt with 


every woman that came in his way, 


Miſs Melvill was in poſſeſſion of 


he reſolved in due time to addreſs | 
Lady Harfiot.' 7+ = 
: 


A 
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Mr. and Mrs. Melvill ſoon after 
this came home, and George ſpent 
the evening very agreeably ; for 
though he was received by all par- 
ties with great coldneſs at firſt, he 
ſoon contrived to diſpel the gloom 
by his entertaining vivacity. In 
ſhort, though the whole family faw 
with regret a number of faults he 
was poflefled of, they could not 
bring themſelves to caſt him off, 
as they attributed them to his youth 
and vanity. Emma indeed thought 
more of them than any one elle : 
often would the ſay to herſelf—can 
I think of marrying this man, if he 
is willing even to have me ?—canT 
think to keep one whom all the 
world does and muſt admire, and 
one too ſo fond of its admiration ? 
Ah ! no; we were not born for one 
another 
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another I am afraid! In this man- 
ner would ſhe reaſon, and ſome» 
times almoſt reſolre to forget him: 


but his ſight would inſtantaneouſly ; 


baniſh ſuch an idea, and ſome new- 


ly-diſcovered agrement would make 
her regard him more than ever. 


Some of my readers may condemn 


my fair heroine for this; but they 
muſt conſider they had been brought 


up together from children, and al- 
ways regarded one another as bro. 
ther and ſiſter. 1 | 


The Melvills thought of quit- 
ting town in two days, which 


they told Mr. Woodford, at the 


ſame time asking him 1f he would 
accompany them, or come after. 
He anſwered, as they went before 


the birth-day, it would not be in 


Or his 


_ oa id 


— 
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his power to attend them, but that 
important affair being over, he would 


fly to Melvill-hall immediately. 
They were ſatisfied with this, and 


deſired he would ſpend the' next 


. day with them, as they ſhould. 
ſet off the following morning. 
When he returned home he was 


preſented with a billet from Lady 
Suſan Flutter, who expreſſed great 


ſorrow at not having ſeen him, but 
_ hoped nothing would prevent his. 
breakfaſting with her the next 


morning. George, not in the beſt 
ſpirits imaginable, laid the note 
upon his table, and entirely forgot 


to ſend an excuſe, and in the morn- 


ing he was in too great a hurry, 
as he was to breakfaſt in Brook- 
ſtreet at an earlier hour than uſual.” 


Lady Suſan was Gans at hav- 


ing 
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ing no anſwer, but thought he 
would come; but in this ſhe was 


diſappointed, and after waiting ſome 
hours, ſhe ſent a ſervant to know 
if he was not yet ſtirring. The 
man returned with, anſwer, that 
Mr. Woodford had been out ever 


ſince nine o'clock, and they did 


not expect him home before bed- 
time. She felt herſelf not a little 


piqued at this neglect 3 ſhe there- 


fore ordered her carriage, thinking 


that the air might diſpel her cha- 


grin ; but as the coach was driving 


up Brook-ſtreet, the ſaw Woodford 


| ſtanding at a parlour window, with 
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a young lady by his fide, one of 
whoſe hands was preſſi ing to his 
lips, while ſhe preſented to him a 


roſe with the other. Lady Suſan, 
almoſt burſting with rage, looked 


out 


. 
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out of the coach window in hopes 
of catching his eyes, but in vain ;. 
he was too deeply engaged with her 
fair rival to pay any attention to 
her ladyſbip. She went home in 
a much worſe humour than ſhe 
came out, and remained the ſame 
the whole day. It has been before 
obſerved that Lady Suſan was a 
very great coquette, but in ſpite of 
this, the had eſcaped Cupid's arrows, 
till ſhot from the bright eyes of 
our hero. She really loved him, 
and would willingly have given up 
all her other admirers for him. She 
therefore, after an hour's medita- 
tion, determined to ſend a ſervant 
to enquire who inhabited that houſe, 
| ſhe having taken particular notice 
of it. The footman ſoon returned 
with the deſired information, that 
It 


— 
c Ä I AA * So ci” 
* y » 14.6: +4 


LADY EMMA MELVIII. 141 
it was a ready-furniſhed houſe, and 
that the preſent family who now 
occupied it, had taken it for three 
months, but the time being expired, 
they intended going into the coun- 


try the next day ; that their names 


were Melvill, and that they kept 
very genteel company. This was 


all the fellow could learn, and Lady 


Suſan was forced to be content. In 
the mean time Miſs Melvill and 
Mr. Woodford were ſo mutually 


| pleaſed with the converſation of 


each other, that the hours ſtole im- 
perceptibly away, andeleveno'clock 
ſtruck before he thought of depart- 


ing. He now roſe, reſpectfully ſa- 
lating the ladies, and ſhaking hands 
with the gentlemen, wiſhed them 


a pleaſant journey, promiſing to join 


them as ſoon as the birth-day was 


. Over. 
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over. He went directly home, not 
being fit to go into public, as he 
was in an undreſs, and went to bed, 
to the great ſurprize of his do- 
meſtics, who had never known him 
to retire to reſt at ſo early an hour 
before. On his riſing the next 
morning he received a card from 


Lady Suſan, inviting him to break- 


faſt. He went, and after her lady- 


ſhip had gently chid him for his 


neglect of her the day before, ſhe 
enquired who the lady was ſhe had 


ſeen him with at the window. 


George's vanity was highly flattered 
at this, as he found Lady Suſan was 
jealous, for indeed ſhe did not ſtrive. 


to hide it in the leaſt. He told her 
it was a young lady he had a very 


great regard for. O, but you 
_ wretch ! how dare you ſay in a 


woman's 


wo - — 
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woman's preſence, you have a re- 
gard for any other ! 


Heavens ! my dear Lady Suſan ! 
you make a wide difference ſure be- 
tween regard and love! You can- 
not imagine that any other woman 
can hold a place in my heart, while 
I have reaſon to think myſelf be- 
loved by you! No, (ſuddenly 
catching her in his arms) I ſhould 
| deſerve to be tortured, to let any 
other fair one uſurp the place you 
at preſent hold in my breaſt! She 
affected to ſcream at the liberty he 
had taken, declared the would ſend _ 
him away if he behaved fo rude 
again. George laughed at her 
- threats, but kept a greater diſtance- 
for the remainder of his viſit. He 
| men- 
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mentioned his being neceſſitated to 
go out of town after the birth-day. 


Lady Suſan expreſſed great ſor- 
row, and begged he would ſpend 
as much time with her as he could 
conveniently fpare from his other 
friends. He promiſed he would, 
and about four took his leave, hav- 
ing engaged himſelf to dine with 
her ladyſhip the next day. In his 
way home a variety of thoughts 
engaged his mind; he compared 
this morning's viſit with the day 
before; the former he had ſpent in 
a polite and ſenſible converſation, 
without any fulſome compliments 
being paid to himſelf, or he being 
obliged to pay any; yet was he in 
his heart more pleaſed with the 
ee praiſes of Lady Suſan, 
| than 
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than with the enchanting ſmiles of 
Miſs Melvill. It is true, thought 
he to himſelf, her eyes ſometimes 
tell me ſhe loves, but yet not one 
compliment does the ever pay either 
to my perſon, manners, or under- 
ſtanding, which every other wo- | 
man does, and ſure they can't all be 20 
| miſtaken. No, no; it's owing to 7 
the ruſticity of her education, which 
makes her blind to the perfections 
of others, though I ſuppoſe ſhe 1s 
not blind to her own, yet I muſt 
ſay, I never ſaw a woman with leſs 
vanity than Emma Melvill : how- 

7 ever ſhe will, I dare ſay, make a 
| good docile wife, and may in time 
work a reformation in me. He 
was now at home, and the reſt of 
the day was paſſed in racket and in- 
ebriation, 1 5 


Lady 
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Lady Suſan, in the mean time, 
thought things in a very fair train; 
the had no doubts of being the wife 
of Woodford, nor had the the leaſt 
doubt , of his having as large an 
eſtate as his preſent figure in life 
made every one . think. Theſe 
thoughts gave her an immoderate 
flow of ſpirits, and added a bril- 
liancy to her complexion, which, 
joined with a ſtudied, elegant, and 
becoming dreſs, made her almoſt _ 
look a divinity in the eyes of 
George, who was there before any 
of the company had aſſembled to 
dinner. The entertainment was 
elegant and profuſe—more profuſe, 
indeed, than her ladyſhip's gene- 
rally were; but the had ſpared no 
expence as Mr. Woodford was of 
the „ Among the other gen- 
| | tlemen 


' 


_ N — D 9 * — 2 


ns 


LADY EMMA MELVIII. 147 
tlemen was Mr. Freemore; he was 

amazed to ſee George there, not 
knowing of his intimacy with Lady 
Suſan, yet he did not diſcover that 
he was a more favoured lover than 
himſelf. Whether it was Mr. 
Preemore's want of wit, or whe- 
ther it was the uniform behaviour 
of Lady Suſan to all her admirers, 
which prevented him making this 
diſcovery, I can't pretend to ſay; 
but certain it is, that young Free- 
more went away as well ſatisfied 
with his miſtreſs as ever. Our 
hero, with two ladies, ſtaid ſupper, 
and about two in the morning took 
their leave. Every day did Wood- 
ford ſee Lady Suſan, and every day 

did ſhe expect an offer of his hand; 

but in this ſhe was always miſtaken. 
He had ſworn twenty times he 
5 adored 
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adored her, but never talked of 


| marriage; this made her uneaſy, 


for though ſhe had hinted to her. 
friends her intention of ſoon being 
a wife, yet ſhe was afraid to ſay 


to whom, for fear of a diſappoint- 
mient. 55 


The birth-day being over, the 
families flocked out of town. The 
Counteſs of Farmley and Lady 
Harriot ſet off for the ſeat of the 
Duke of Larlingford, where Sir 
Charles Guildford was alſo invited. 
George took his leave of the ladies 
previous to their departure, with 


whom, ſince preſented by Sir 


Charles, he had been very intimate, 
and with the latter, received an in- 


vitation from the Counteſs to pay 


a viſit to Farmley Caſtle at Chriſt- 
| | mas, - 
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mas, where her ladyſhip and daugh- 

ter always choſe to be at that in- 
clement ſeaſon, as they both fed the 
hungry and cloathed the naked, 


The day before Sir Charles 
ſet off for the country (for he did 
not go till a week after the ladies) 
he called on his friend Woodford, 
and having told him his intention 
for the morrow, he deſired to know 
when he deſigned to ſet out for 
Herts, Why, faith, Charles, I 
hardly know ; about nextweek, I 
believe, 


* 5 


Not before! Don't vou think 
the Melvills will expect you every 
day, now the birth-day is over? 5 


That's 
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That's true enough ; in ſhort I 
will go as ſoon as I can. But what 
the devil ails you, Charles ? you 


ſeem afraid to leave me behind 


you. Lady Harriot is not here, ſo 
I ſhan't run away with her. 


No, no; I am not afraid of your 
running away with any one, but 
only for raiſing. your vanity to a 
higher pitch than it need be, I 


would tell you, I am afraid of your 


being run away with. 


' Oh, ho! are you thereabouts, 
my friend ? Faith if any of the 
pretty creatures have a mind to it, 
they ſhall find me an eaſy conqueſt. 


Thou art a conſummate cox- 
comb, upon my ſoul, George; 
| | and 
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and do you think that any woman 
would run away with you, but 
under a notion that you had a large 
eſtate ? It would ſerve you right 
to let you be taken in, only that it 
might occaſion too much pain to an 
innocent and virtuous breaſt, and 
break your own heart in the long 
run. | 


Why, what the devil are you 
driving at? The women to be ſure 
follow our ſteps pretty cloſely, yet 
I don't remember having ever heard 
ö a female knight-errant. 


Well then, to be more explicit, 
as you either are, or pretend to be, 
confoundedly dull this morning, 

- what are your intentions towards 


Miſs Melvill ? 


„„ : - 
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What are my intentions to- 
wards Miſs Melvill ! Why now, 
craving your pardon, Sir Charles, 

I think you are dull. Why, am I 
not engaged to marry her? 


Very well. Now let me ask 
you, what are your intentions 
towards Lady Suſan Flutter ? nay, 
put not on that ſneering counte- 
nance, but anſwer me ſeriouſly. 


Upon honour I cannot, Charles, 
Would you, becauſe I am engaged 
> to Miſs Melvill, (and by the bye 
J am to go through a probation of 
; the devil knows how long) have 
* me run away from every woman 


who does, or (by way of ſoftening : 
the matter) pretends to fall 1 in love 


with me ? 


But 
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But have you really the vanity 
to cpm in Lady Suſan. is in love 
with ak : | ws - 


J have no further proof but by *  ® 
Her eyes and her tongue; and if a 
man can have better 1 wer be 
burnt. 


Has ſhe really faid ſhe loved 

_ you?. Why, no, ſhe has not juſt 
_ ſaid the words—T love you; but 
the has as good as faid it a thou- 

fand times. 


* 


Then, pray what fort of footing 
are you on with her ladyſhip ? Can 
you take more familiarities with 
Her than any one elſe of your ac- 
quaintance ? ? 


Wo. IJ.  _ 


- 
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Why, what a queſtion is that! 
Who would. ever take you 9h a 
man of the fon! _ hg 
. „„ to trifle thus, 
fir, IJ am not, ſaid Sir Charles, 
riſing and taking his hat, ſo I will 
wiſh you a good eng | 


N ay, * Guildford !- don't be 
in a pett, man; but 1 ſhould 
be glad to know, where this long 
rigmarole diſcourſe leads to. 
As rigmarole, as you may call it, 
fir, tis merely for your good. I with 
to ſave you from your ruin! Nay, 
ſtart not; what T mean by rum, is 
your breaking with the Melvill fa- 
milly; for 1 am perſuaded, were 
; you to examine your own -heart, 
F „„ 
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you have none ſo dear to you as are 


in that family. But if you go on 


in the mode you at preſent do, a 


break is unavoidable. Within this 


fortnight, every one has ſaid you are 


the declared admirer of Lady Su- 


ſan; nay, even the Counteſs of 
Farmley ſpoke of it to me; and 

don't you think that the news will 
ſoon travel to Hertfordſhire ? Yet, 


George, miſtake me not, if you 
have been a villain to her ladyſhip, 


you ought and muſt make her re- 
| paration. 


+ 


Sir Charles, your laſt ſpeech re- 
quires a ſerious anſwer. I can ſo- 
lemnly aſſure you, I have never had 
as yet any connections which may 
cauſe a break with the Melvill fa- 
mily. As to Lady Suſan, nothing 
H 


but 
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but common gallantry has paſ- 
ſed between us. To be ſure 1 
may I believe ſay without vanity, 
that ſhe has no diſlike to me; but 
I have never given her room to 
think I would make her my wife; 
and my conſcience would acquit 
me if I was to ſet off for Herts this 
inſtant, without ſeeing her ladyſhip, 
and marry Miſs Melvill. Yet, my 
friend, my heart is ſtill Emma's, 
and I think will ever remain fo : 
thus I hope I have fatisfied your 
ſcruples. (Sir Charles ſhook his. 
head) Yes, my friend, you have 
in ſome points Town ; but am ſorry 
you have need of F think, to keep 
Four heart for. Miſs Melvill alone; 
but however this ſummer will, 1 
hope, rivet the fetters of love, too 
faſt to be, ever after looſened. The 
| entrance 
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entrance of Sir James Sedley put 


a ſtop to any further diſcourſe, and 


after agreeing to dine together at 


the Thatched Houſe, they parted 


as good friends as ever. Sir Charles 


the next day ſet off for Larlingford 
Abbey, with a mind rather diſ- 
turbed with jealouſy. The truth 
was, that Lady Harriot, two days 
before ſhe went into the country, 
asked Sir Charles if his friend Mr. 
Woodford really had an intention 
of marrying Lady Suſan Flutter. 
He was ſurpriſed at this queſtion, 
at the ſame time telling her, it was 
the firſt word he had ever r heard of 


it. 


I am not certain of the truth of 
this circumſtance, returned her la- 
ir tis only by diſtant hints; 
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158 - GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
but as Mr. Woodford is a friend of 
yours, Sir Charles, J ſpeak of it, 
as my couſin has a very ſmall for- 
tune. 1 reg 


Vou are very good, madam, to 
thus concern yourſelf about my 
friend ; but Lam almoſt convinced 
he is engaged to a lady whom he 
has Known from his 112 ant 


4. 
0 A gr, Lady Suſan' 8 hopes, 
if ſhe has any, muſt be vain, as 
Mr. Woodford's appearance has hi. 
therto beſpoke him a man of too 
much ſenſe and honour to. give 
hopes to one woman while en- 
gaged to another. Here Lady 
Harriot proceeded to a different ſub- 
ject, but Guildford had very little 
a to join in it. He thought 
| 735 her 
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her ladyſhip had too high an opi- 
nion of George for his repoſe, yet 
he could not perceive ſhe betrayed 
any uneaſineſs at hearing Woodford 
was engaged. After reaſoning with 
himſelf ſome time, he began to 
think he might be wrong; he knew 
he had not as yet offered himſelf 
to her ladyſhip, though had it not 
been for his friend, he would in 
all probability. have done ſo before 
then, He knew George to be a 
dangerous fellow among the fe- 
males, he alſo knew his inſufferable 
vanity would make him loath to ſinx 
into the domeſtic man too haſtily. 
He had as yet no occaſion to doubt 
either his integrity or his friend- 
ſhip; yet as love might go before 
honour, he did not know but he 
might offer himſelf to Lady Harriot, 
H . . 
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but the converſation already related, 


preceding his departure for the 
country, -had fatisfied his ſcruples, 
and he determined the firſt oppor- 
| tunity to addreſs s Lady riet. 


| De hero on the departure of 
his friend, ordered preparations to 


be made for his j journey on ie fol- 
lowing day, but determined to make 


one more yiſit to Lady Suſan before 
he went. He found her ladyſhip 
penſive and uneaſy when he ad- 
vanced towards her, there was a 
diſtant, cold politeneſs, which aſto- 
niſhed her; his diſcourſe was con- 
ſtrained, and in ſhort, the whole | 
tenor of his behaviour was altered. 
Shocked at this change, ſhe ſcarce 
knew how to act, but on his men- 


tioning his Tatanged journey the 
next 
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next day, ſhe was ready to ſink. 
At length pride got the better of 


her diſappointment, and ſhe deter- 
mined, if poſſible, to pique his ya- 


nity ; as he was riſing to go, he 
took her hand, which ſhe W 


withdrew. 


Excuſe me, ſir F I was Ioath to 


be ill-bred, eſpecially as I firſt met 


with you in the company of the 
Counteſs of Farmley ; but the free- 


dom of your behaviour lately has 


. IG: 
as well as pain to my friends; 
therefore, fir, all further ' intimacy 
muſt ceaſe between us, and as I 
have been led into an error, I ſhall 
place my affections where they 
Vill be more gratefully received. 
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162 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
With this ſhe rung the bell 
for the ſervant to open the door, 
and with a diſtant curteſy left the 
room. George inſtantly quitted the 
houſe, not leſs aſtoniſhed than 
abaſhed at ſo cavalier a diſmiſſion. 
It was the firſt affront from a fe- | 
male he had ever received, and it 
vas ſome moments before he could 
ſhake off the chagrin it occaſioned, 
Tn the meantime, Lady Suſan 
was delighted at what ſhe had ſaid, 
and determined to give her hand to 
Mr. Freemore, and in his next ſo- 
licitation, which was in a month 
afterwards, ſhe did. | 


About one o'clock on the 16th 
of June, Mr. Woodford's chaiſe 
ſtopped at Melvill-hall. Emma 
Was in che garden, which her fa- 
ther 


— 
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ther informed our hero of, who 
immediately followed. She per- 
ceived him at a diſtance, which 
gave her an opportunity to recover 
the palpitations ſhe always expe- 
rienced after any abſence from 
him. He paid her many compli- 
ments, which ſhe only received 
with bluſhes, and ſoon ſhifted” the 
converſation to a more (at leaſt to 
her) pleaſing topic. They ſoon aft- 
terentered the houſe, where George 
received a hearty” welcome from 
Mrs. Melvill, who on his arrival 
was out. The firſt month was 
ſpent very agreeably, and the time 
did not appear ſo irkſome to their 
yoni wülltcl as he had de Hf 
prehended; but about this time an 
"ie mee which — FE 
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Emma many heart-rending ſighs, 
and our hero! all his nge. 

| by; has 1 3 ee 5 
had left Woodford-houſe for three 


| years; it were a gentleman and his 


wife, of ſmall fortune, ho were 
the inhabitants. Mr. and Mrs. 
Framfield had, on the Melvills 


coming down, formed an intimacy 


with them, which was very agree- 
able to both parties. They were 
good neighbours and very much at 
the hall. As they were one day at 
dinner, Mrs. Framfield {laid ſhe 
expected a nicce of Her” s. from the 
north the next day; and J hope, 
Miss Melyill, you will be obliging 


enough to give her a good deal of 
Vvour company, that ſhe may profit 


e ur example, as 5 ſhe 1s quite 


inex- 


« 
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inexperienced, and ſeen yery little 
of the world. Emma bluſhed and 
| bowed, ſaying ſhe ſhould be very 9 
happy to be acquainted with the 1 
young lady, but feared her inab : 
lity of ſetting an example, as ſhe = 
made no doubt but that her own © iſ 
ſenſe could direct her much better. | 
Nothing more was then ſaid on the 
ſubject, and the Pramfields ſoon 
after took their leave. George, who 
by this time found himſelf rather 
inclined to be ſplenetic, felt an in- 
ward curioſity at the mention of 
this ſtranger; he was almoſt ſick 
of the amuſements of the country, 
and began to ſigh for the pleaſures 
of ſome public place. There were 
few aſſemblies, neither did the Mel- 
vills always go, though they miſſed 
but one this ſeaſon, out of com- 
| plaiſance 
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plaiſance to their viſiter. Woodford, 
however, thought a new face would 
_ diverſify the ſcene a little, and ex- 
pected her arrival with impatience, 
but it was the latter end of the next 
week before ſhe made her ap- 
pearance. As ſhe will make ſome 
figure in this hiſtory, a more ſuc- 
cin& account may not be improper. 
Miſs Mary Bevill was the only 
daughter of a merchant in the north 
of England; ſhe was about twenty, 
middle ſize, and geteelly made; her 
features were exceeding good and 
. regular, fine dark blue eyes, with a 
vivacity in them which could ſcarce 
fail to charm; ſhe was ſtiled good- 
natured, but was one of thoſe who 
would never hurt herſelf to ſerve 
a friend; where ſhe took a fancy 
ſhe could be very friendly, but ſhe 
FS OM | Was 
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was too ſly to make her ſentiments 
known, till ſhe had found' thoſe 


out of her companion; ſhe had 


read much, but ſtudied the' vicious 


characters more than the good; - ſhe 


had as yet ſeen but little of the 


world, her father having told her 
(her mother being dead) ſhe muſt 
by her beauty make her fortune, 


as he had little or none to give 
her; add to this, he had lately 


married again. * had but few - | 


accom pliſhments, Mr. Bevill 


thought reading _ writing was 


enough for any woman; French, 
muſic, and drawing, ſhe was an en- 
tire ſtranger to, and I may fay 
dancing, for though ſhe could make 
ſhift to dance a Scotch reel with 
the northern lads and laſſes, ſhe was 
utterly unacquainted with any of 


5 our 
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our faſhionable dances. For this 
reaſon ſhe wanted the graceful car- 
riage.of Miſs Melvill, though ſhe 
certainly ſurpaſſed her in beauty. 
This Emma very well knew, as well 
as George, who the firſt moment he 
 faw Mary, thought he had never 
feen any one half fo lovely; ſhe, 
on the other hand, was as much 
ſtrek with him. 


Fler aunt had given her their ſe- 
veral characters, but had ſaid no 
more of Mr. Woodford (for indeed 
ſhe knew no more for certain) than 
khat he was a viſiter at the Hall. 
It cannot be wondered at, that Miſs 
Bevill determined to aim at mak- 
ing a conqueſt of our hero, nor 
was her determination altered at 

fight of him. She obſerved Emma 
105 — 
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Melvill well, and reſolved to pay 
her court to her, in order to gain her 
confidence, as ſhe had, from the 
firſt viſit, ſome ſuſpicion of George's 
engagement to her, not from his 
behaviour, . but more from the 
- watchful eyes of the lady. 


"Miſs Melvill 3 not RE As be 
very well ſatisfied at the behaviour 
of her lover to Mifs Bevill, to 
whom, while ſhe ſtaid, he ſhewed 
every attention in his power. When 
ſhe was gone, he tried to aſſume 
his uſual gaiety, but it was impoſ- 
ſible; he lay under a reſtraint he 
could not get the better of. The 
gentle Emma ſaw his uneaſineſs with 
concern; ſhe was conſiderate enough 
to allow for the powerful attrac- 
tions of her rival, yet a ſigh eſcaped 
her 


* * 
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her when ſhe reflected upon the 
frailty of his diſpoſition; and that 
every new face he ſaw, he was in 
love with. | Theſe were her re- 
flections when - ſhe retired to. reſt : 
his were far different. He never 
once entertained the thought of 
giving up Emma as a wife, but de- 
termined to get Mary, if poſſible, 
for a miſtreſs. He admired her 
very much, and indeed worked 
himſelf into the belief that he could 
not live without her. He took her 
for an ignorant country girl, but 
in this he was miſtaken; he had 
ſeen her but once, but that once 
conveyed a too powerful opiate to 
be eaſily expelled, The next morn- 
ing, as ſoon as breakfaſt was over, 
he walked out, and his feet inſen- 
ſibly led him to Woodford-houſe. 
. | ; | As 
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As he entered he met Miſs Bevill ; 
having had no time to be mo- 
dernized, her dreſs was neat and 
ruſtic, which only ſerved to highten 
her beauty. Our hero paid her ſo 
many compliments, that one en- 
dowed with leſs vanity than ſhe, 
might have ſuppoſed herſelf a god- 
deſs. Unfortunately for George, 
neither Mr. nor Mrs. Framfield 
were in the way I ſay unfortu- 
nately, as he enjoyed a tete-a-tete 
with Mary, uninterrupted for near 
three hours; during which time 
ſhe played her cards ſo well, that 
he was more in love with her 
than he ever was with any woman 
in his life. Miſs Melvill was forgot, 
and his whole ſoul was abſorbed in 
the idea of Mary Bevill. But as 


bis ſentiments can be better ex- 
plained 
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plained by himſelf, in a letter to 

Sir Charles Guildford, with whom 
he occaſionally correſponded, I will 

lay the ſaid letter before my readers. 


Melvill-Hall, Auguft 51h. 


I Am in a deyil of & 


| hobble ; 1 am in love, man, with the 
_ fineſt girl this day in Chriſtendom ! 
vou can have no conception of her 
charms ! but with all this beauty, 
ſhe is very ignorant, which, were 
it not for my engagements to Miſs 
Melvill, would hinder all thoughts 
of making her my wife ;—but 
for a miſtreſs, ſhe is the moſt deſi- 
rable creature on earth ! For Cu- 
pid's ſake, my dear Charles, give 


me 
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me your advice! as I ſhould wiſh 


for the affair to be ſo contrived, 


that the Melvills may not get a 
hint of it; not that I am ſure of the 
girl yet, but as I don't think (ex- 


cuſe my vanity) ſhe has the leaſt 


averſion to me—where, jindeed, 1s 


the woman that has? eh Charles! 


I think her an eaſy prey; indeed 
ſhe makes great advances, which I 
| know gives the gentle Emma pain; 
ſo that between the two, I ſcarce 
know what to do. Pray, Charles, 


that's a good boy, help me out by an 


immediate anſwer; but harkee 
none of your muſty advice, as I 
have enough of that here. She 1s 


on a viſit at the Framfields, who 


have my houſe. She is a merchant's 


daughter in the north, who hav- 


ing no fortune to give her, has 
; ſent 
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174 CEORGE WOODFORD AND 
ſent her here to make it. Adieu, 
it is near dinnertime, and my 
charming Mary dines here. 

| | Yours, &c. &c. 
GEORGE WOODFORD. 


To this its George received 
no anſwer, which ſurpriſed him 
very much. He every day made 
himſelf more agreeable to Miſs 
Bevill, and he every day planted 
a freſh thorn: in the innocent heart 
of Emma. He would ſome- 
times try to reſtrain himſelf before 
Her, but it was not in his power, 
neither would Mary let him. She 
had been in hopes that Emma 
would have unboſomed herſelf to 
her, but in this ſhe was miſtaken ; 
ſhe therefore ſet her wits to work 
to think of ſome ſcheme to ſeparate 
them, 
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them, for ſhe made no doubt but 
that Woodford loved her, though 
he never talked of marriage, which 
ſhe thought was on account of 
Miſs Melvill, for ſhe had not the 
leaſt ſuſpicion he had a defign on 
her honour. At length ſhe fixed 
on a ſcheme, which my readers 
will be acquainted | with in due 
time. Mr. and Mrs. Melvill, in 
the meanwhile, were ſhocked at the 
behaviour of their young friend; 
nay, they began to with that their 
Emma might be weaned of her af- 
fection for him, as they trembled 
for her peace of mind if ſhe ever 
was united to him. Young Mel- 
vill had not been at the Hall all the 
ſummer, - therefore our hero had 
none but thoſe. about him who 
would rather have died than Injured 


him. th 
Wo fort: 
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1 A A fortnight paſſed after his hav- 

= Ing wrote to Sir Charles, in which 

1 time he had made very little pro- 
| 


greſs, as Miſs Bevill had aſſumed 
of late a ſerious and diſtant air. He 
_ often catched her alone bathed in 
Wy tears, and when he begged for an 
1 explanation, ſhe has left him ab- 
Wi _  rTuptly. *Tis true, had he talked of 
WW - love, the would have liſtened to 
. him with pleaſure; but this he did 
* not, at a time when ſhe might ex- 
pect it. The truth was, he dared 
not mention his own terms; and 
4 as marriage with her was farther 
: from his thoughts than ever, he at 
' preſent held his tongue. As Mary's 
dejection increaſed, Emma's ſpirits 
grew better; this may appear odd 
to my readers, but the amiable girl, 
buy the preſent appearances of things, 
| really 
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Hg LADY EMMA MELVILL,' 177 
really thought they had conceived 
a real affection for each other, and 
imputed the ſeriouſneſs of Miſs 
Bevill to the pain ſhe felt at having 
eſtranged the heart of George from 
her, as ſhe made no doubt of his 
having told her of his engagement 
to herſelf, Shall I, ſaid ſhe, make 
two young. people miſerable to gra- 
tify myſelf? Forbid it, heaven! 
Muſt Woodford, becauſe I choſe to 
fix my filly heart on him, give me 
his in return? *Tis plain he never 
felt any more than a brotherly 
affection for me, as he behaves 
quite different to Miſs Bevill ; no, 
it was my fooliſh behaviour which 
made him try to love me. Bleſs 
me, what a bold huſſy muſt I have 
been, to induce him to make ſuch 
offers to my papa, for he certainly 
Vol. I. . „ 
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has only been;endeavouring to love 
me all this time, and if this. young 
lady had not come ip the way, we 
might ave: been united, and both 
miſerable ! - Oh, Emma, Emma, 
what have you eſcaped ! But I 


wall inſtantly. ſet about a reforma- 


tion; I will raiſe my ſpirits, regain 


my accuſtomed vivacity, and do all 


in my power to promote their hap- 


pineſs. Here ſhe pauſed, and a 


tear ſtarted in her eye. And are all 
my future plans of happineſs come 


to this! and, muſt I give up the 


only man on earth I ever can 
but let me not finiſh the ſentence ! 


Y Perverſe heart that you are, I will 


bend you to my purpole, and from 


this inſtant look on George Wood- 


ford only in the light of a friend, 
and if e n I ever thought 


”ON 
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on him as any other. She kept her 
reſolution, and the whole week ex- 
erted a wit and vivacity George 
had never diſcovered in her before. 
She ſought opportunities to leave 
him and Mary together, to the 
great ſurpriſe of every one. Her 
father and mother were much 
pleaſed, and determined to let her 
have her own way, without giving 
any interruption to her ſchemes. 
George felt himſelf confounded, as 
he began to fear he had almoſt loſt 
her eſteem, for the novelty of Ma- 
ry's face was now worn off, and 
he ſcarce cared a ruſh for her 1 more, 
as he perceived ſhe aimed at being 
his wife, and determined; the firſt 
opportunity, to come to an expla- 
nation with Emma, gt 


12 : Mr. 
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Mr. Melvill and Mr. Woodford 
having rode out, Emma took a 
walk to Mr. Framfield's ; ſhe en- 
quired for Miſs Bevill, and on be- 
ing told ſhe was in the garden, 
went in ſearch of her. She found 
her in a melancholy poſture, with 
a book in her hand, which ſhe 
ſeemed to pay very little attention 
to. Miſs Melvill began rallying her 
on her penſiveneſs of late, adding, 
do, my dear, make a confidant of 
me, and tell me the reaſon of your 
want of 1 


Oh, Miſs Melvill I have long 
wiſhed to unburden myſelf to you, 
but wanted the courage; but — 
She ſtopped. But what, my dear ? 

cried Emma; you are at liberty to 
n boy | 
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fay any thing to me of Mr. Wood- 
* 


Then you have diſcovered my 
partiality for Mr. Woodford? - 


Undoubtedly ; you did not think 
to hide from your friends the great 
* you have for each other. 5 

For each other !——ay, Miſs 
Emma, could I but be certain he 
bad as much regard for me as I 
have for him ! 


Regard ! why has he not de- 
clared his love to you? a 
No, never; 1 have often been 
led to think he had ſome little eſ- 
teem for me, but love he has never 
Ka = 5 


* 8 
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mentioned ; of late, when we 
are alone, he is very reſpect- 
ful, but ſilent and ſerious. 


You amaze me, my dear, as I 
really thought every thing was 
ſettled, and we ſhould ſoon hear of 
. wedding. At that moment, to 


the great relief of Emma, Mrs. 


Framfield entered the garden. Our 
heroine was aſtoniſhed at what 
ſhe had heard, as ſhe found by 
what Mary faid, that ſhe knew not 


of his engagements to her. She 


directly concluded, that the reaſon 


of his not offering himſelf to Miſs 
Bevill, proceeded | from his fear of 


cauſing her pain. She revolved i in 


her mind how ſhe could let him 


know he was free; ſhe pitied them 


both, nor thought of herſelf, but 
"Op 
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only wiſhed to make them, as ſhe 
thought, happy. Theſe were. her 
meditations as ſhe was walking 
home. 8 


on her entering the houſe, ſhe 
was told Miſs Haverford was there. 
At any other time ſhe would have 
been glad to have ſeen her friend, 
but at preſent her head and heart 
were too full to feel the joy at 
meeting her which ſhe otherwiſe 
would; but before the day was 
over, ſhe determined to take the 
. firſt opportunity of freeing George 
from his engagement to herſelf. In 
the meantime, when he came in 
from riding, he was preſented with 
a letter from Sir Charles Gauner 
which was as follows. 88 


1 ; 


” 
* 
n — = 


- 
_ 
8 . 
As g 
— * 3 1 2 * ak. ks 1 „ - PI — $ 3 —— — — 3 ** — — ” 
—— 4 eu 8 8 —— — no me 
* las, : ng _ 
Fl . — be ” 
- 4 
hy 4 4 * 1 4 * > * _ 
6 4 * * 2 * a I hy - . 3 a * 
r „ — — — * „F . mo — . — 3 — ——ů— ß 
Fg = 
l : m * < Woe . 
1 K 2 * 4 1 W FIT * Wa in ot _— Sy q : 
at bb * 4 3 . r - re r * 7 * 4 | 
7 4% 2 x} r e or g > A. a % rc 8 4 N 3 n > 
a” A * EH — ? . S — —— 
ow 


ws 


2 R 5 a N 
o 9 = 8 
— 
4 . — — 
* — . * ws « Warns bs 1 6 - * "* (4 2 7 S + - —— — he 
> r Nr ASIA. A aaa pada poo; „ e E "I . —— = —= 
GTG, . = — k „„ : cat n , SOS 3 — 3 — 
2 ; 332 Mr tt? n i . — 2 = nd. * l 2 1 a. 4 K 
. , 1 . — -_ — * "IP 3 TS eee we oO 13 y r 88 N - — 7 
. *— — — — * 5 \ Ws — N — 2 4 n. * mo = : p — 1 N macs by 
— XS, FO d 8 5 PEI I 1 22 " * A # 4 — IR 
1 ** - 8 Fe 25 2 S f > * Þ ” 6 . os. * 5 A l — q * — = 
— 8 \ . — = 33 l 
1 * * N A ö 2 « : = - . ory 
We 4 a * e 6 *. 7 p 2 q — 
» . q 2 . w c 2 5 6 - 7 — 
. 7 5 2 8 ere — 
* 1 » I _— 


184 GEORGE WOODFORD Ax 


2 arlingford: Abboy. 


J7OURS is but juſt come to 
hand, for by ſome means it 


has been miſlaid, which on ſome 
accounts, I am very ſorry for. In 


the name of God, George, are you 


mad! Could I ever have thought 2 
you would have been ſo wild a pro- 


fligate, as to want to debauch a 


young inexperienced country girl, 
at a time too when you are en- 


gaged to ſo amiable a woman ag 
Miſs Melvill ?- I. am ſhocked to 


think what by this time your foo- 
liſh headſtrong paſſions may have 
led you to; but no—it cannot be 
 —you dare not be ſuch a villain ! 
Take care, Woodford, you don't 

_ entirely ruin yourſelf by your va- 
1 
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nity and perverſe folly. Adieu, 
let me hear whether you are till 
entitled to my friendſhip, and if 1 
_ ſtill ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Your fincere friend, 
CHARLES GUILDFORD. 


Our hero had no time to read 


this letter till after dinner, when 
he had ſo exhilirated his ſpirits with _ 


wine, that when he opened it, it 
only occaſioned a loud laugh. He 
was in his own apartment, but 
being called to ſupper, he put it, 
as he thought, into his pocket, but 


dropt it at the door; he went down 


in high ſpirits, and took his ſeat 
betweert Miſs Bevill and Miſs Me 
vill; he was equal itt his gallantries 


to both ladies, and diverted them, 5 
kJ 7. Soup 
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as well as the whole table, very 
much; but as the company was 
large, and the glaſs went about 
pretty freely, none of the gentle- 


men retired till they were far gone. 
The ladies made their exit a full 
hour before; and as E mma muſt 


unavoidably paſs the door of Wood- 


Ford's apartment to go to her own, 
the ſaw a. paper; at firſt ſhe was 
going on, but ſomething prompted 


Her to take it up, and on ſeeing it 


2; letter, the, .hurried it into her 


pocket, as Miſs N Haverford and 


Miſs Bevill, who were that night 
to ſleep there, juſt then came to the 


bottom of the ſtairs; the former 


young lady always ſlept with Em- 

ma, when ſhe was at the Hall, ſo 

they both attended Miſs Bevill to 
Gets e t 111 her 
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her chamber, but ſoon left her, as 
ſhe e an a | head-ach. 


While the two friends were uns 
dreſſing, Sabina ſaid ſhe had never 
ſeen Mr. Woodford ſo | marry: 


No or 1 3 my 4 an- 
ſwered Emma; but I am afraid he 
and my papa will ſuffer ee 
if they drink much D 


* Toi t doubt but your: 5 A | 
my dear; as for George, I dare fay 
he i is too uſed to it to ſuffer much. 


Lord! ! my dcar, 1 hope drunken- 
neſs i is not among his other failings. 


Ah! my dear Emma, theſe 
town ſparks"arefad creatures. Miſs 
Haverford: being by this time in 
FE ö bed, 
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| bed, Miſs Melvill thought of her 


letter, and ſat down to read it, but 


had ſcarce got half through it, 


when ſhe found herſelf grow fick 
and faint ; ſhe had juſt power to 
pour out a glaſs of water and drink 

but Sabina, who had ſeen her mo- 


tions through the bed-curtains, 


jumped out of bed to her affiſtance 
by her friendly aid the ſoon came 
to herſelf, and giving her the let- 
ter, deſired her to read and give her ; 

opinion of it. Miſs Haverford was 


as much ſhocked as her friend. 


For heaven's ſake, my dear, how 
came you by this letter, and whom 
does it allude to! I am rightly 


ſerved, replied Emma, for my im- 


pertinent curioſity - I picked it up | 
at his chamber-door,. where, I ſup- 
poſe he dropt it; the one, alluded 


to, 


K 


1 
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to, muſt be Miſs Bevill. Poor, 
unhappy girl! you, as well as 
1, have fixed your affections on 
a worthleſs wretch! She then 
related to her friend every thing 
that had paſſed fince Mary's 
coming to Herts. Sabina ſhook 
her head at Emma's recital ; 
don't think, replied ſhe, that I 
mean to excuſe Woodford, far 
from it, but I think that Miſs 
Bevill has a great deal of fly cun- 
ving ; I will never believe that ſhe 
is a ſtranger to your engagements 
with George, and if the had not 
given him encouragement, he ne- 
ver would have dared think of her 
in the manner this letter implies. 
Emma fighed. Do not, do not ex- 
cuſe him, my dear, I beg; he is a 
Gd Young man. and from this 
moment 
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moment I will give him up. Os. 


my Sabina Here ſhe burſt into 
tears, and it was ſome time before 


her friend could ſoothe her. It was 


now broad day-light, and as neither 
were inclined to ſleep, they put on 
their morning dreſſes, and deter- 
mined to take a turn in the garden. 
As they walked they conſidered 
what was beſt to be done, and at 
length concluded that Emma ſhould 


ſhew the letter to her mama, who 


Melvill, and who at the ſame time 
that he gave George his diſmiſſion, 
might give him ſome advice. But 
he certainly ought to marry Miſs 
Bevill, ſaid Emma. He certainly 
ought,” if he has injured her, my 
dear; but that, r know, your 


Papa will. find out. But what ag 


amiable 
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amiable man is this Sir' Charles 


Guildford ! Yes, he 1s indeed. 
Miethinks if he were not engaged, 
he might ſupply Woodford's place, 


Oh, my Sabina, jeſt not thus 
with my ſorrows! Long will it 


be, if ever, before this heart can eſ- 7 


teem another ! yet, miſtake me not, 
now I know him, how thoroughly 


| baſe he is, I ſhall have very lit- 


tle trouble to conquer my affection 
for him. They juſt then thought 
they heard the ſound of voices ; 
they ſtopped, and were filent, when 
they found it proceeded from an 
arbour in the next walk to them; 
but there being a thick-ſet hedge 


between them, neither party could 


be ſeen, though the converſation 
426 e 1 
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was diſtinctly heard by Emma and 
her friend. It was Miſs Bevill and 
Woodford ; when the former ſaid 
E talk not of generoſity, Mr. Wood- 
ford; you ſhould not have tried to 
gain my affections, when you knew 
you were engaged to another. 


Repeat not that cruel word, ano- 
ther, ſo often, anſwered George; 
I never will be any other's than 
my lovely Mary's; and could I 
but perſuade you to fly with me, 

we might both be happy. | 


There can be no occafion to run 
away, I am ſure ; if you really love 
me as you pretend, you need only 

{peak to Miſs Melvill, as the gene- 
roſity you have juſt been talking of, 

will prevent her wiſhing to hinder - 
% Jour 
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your real happineſs. (Here ſome 


moments pauſe enſued on both 


ſides.) I cannot, at laſt reſumed 

George, give pain to ſo feeling a 
heart as Miſs Melvilbs; I think T 
may ſay ſhe has honoured me with 

a great ſhare of her eſteem.  - 


Then, fir, you do not love me. 


I do, by heaven, prefer you to 


any woman on earth 


Then do you prefer Miſs Emma's 
eſteem to your own happineſs ? 
| My dear girl, do not talk in 


this romantic manner; elope with 
me to-morrow morning, and I will 


engage to ſatisfy all your ſcruples. 


Will 
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Will you pron to carry n me to 


my father's ? 


Ay, my e to your c grand- 
father's if 4 will. FR 


Hold, fir no liberties. 10 


What the devil makes you ſuch 
a prude, Mary! But a few mo- 


ments ago, you ſaid you loved me; 


now 1 dare not take a civil kiſs, 


Oh,, Mr. Woodford ! ! (burſting 


into tears) how dare you treat me 
thus! would you treat your Emma 


ſo! 


1 Emma had made the ſame 
appointment, Miſs Bevill, ſhe 
„ would 
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wouli have ſcorned to have acted 
fo like a prude. Chi ne: ty | 


Good heaven I t f vlave 
brought it on myſelf; how could 
expect any other in the condition 
you got up from table! Leave me, 
fir; I ſhall directly go home, and 
prepare for my journey to my fa- 
ther's, where I will, if poſſible, 
forget I ever knew a Woodford ! 


By my ſoul you ſhall not leave 
me in anger; let the wine plead 
an excuſe for any freedom of ſpeech 
1 may have allowed myſelf ; only 
promiſe to paſs this day here, and 
meet me in this arbour to-night, at 
eleven, and every doubt or ſeruple 
you may have, ſhall be cleared 


up. ; 
| How 
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Ho can 1 truſt myſelf with vou, 


1 heaven you ſhall be ſafe; we 
will only conſider on ſome plan to 
enſure our future happineſs. With 
this they parted, leaving Miſs Ha- 
verford and Miſs Melvill in the 
utmoſt aſtoniſhment. Well, ſaid 
the former at laſt, what think you 
of Miſs Bevill now, my dear? 


Think of her; why, that ſhe is 
running headlong to her ruin. But 
Woodford ! Oh heaven, what a 
diſſembler ! 


Ms my dear; on my con- 
ſcience I don't blame Woodford. 
When a young woman puts herſelf 
into the power of a man—a man 


\ 2 f ; 
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too, whom ſhe owns ſhe knows to 
be in liquor, at ſuch a time in the 
morning, and in ſuch a ſequeſtered 
ſpot as this, what can ſhe expect? 
and not only that, but conſent to 
meet him again in the dead of 
night; why ſhe could not have 
done worſe, unleſs indeed ſhe had 
admitted him to her chamber. 


Tis very true, my dear; but all 
this don't excuſe him. 


No, my dear, I know that; but 
pray what uſe do you intend to 
make of this pretty zete-a-zete ? _ 


Tell the whole to my mama, and 
leave her to act as ſhe pleaſes. 
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Well, but you will go down to 


| breakfaſt ? 


Ves, I will, and take a look at 
one whom I muſt never ſee more! 


They now turned towards the 
houſe, and at nine entered the 
breakfaſt-parlour. They were the 
firſt there, but were ſoon joined by 
Miſs Bevill and Mrs. Melvill. 
The tender father and mother di- 
realy ſaw their Emma's want of 
reſt, which made them look on the 
other two, whom they found ny 
little better. | 


'  Hey-day ! ladies, faid Mrs. Mel- 
vill, what's the matter? you don't 


ſeem to have reſted well laſt night. 


I reſted "yy well, madam, mur- 


135 mured 


* 
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mured out Nen but I eee 
* bed acki 12 210 | 


1 
4 A * 


"ad as ſaid Miss Ha- 
deren neither your daughter nor 
: garen well; ſomething diſturbed 


„and we got up early and took a 
5 — 72 | 


| Where? Bid Mit 5 Bevill 


| Where, x my dear! 5 the garden} 
to be wi. where [ ſaw oa 


b 


1 5 Miſs! Lord; . Was 5 notout 


of my chamber. | 


„„ then I deckins it was your 
ghoſt! for I cither did or eas ca 
I law you, 


, 


At 
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At this inſtant George entered; 
on paid his compliments, and took 
his ſeat 3 he looked at Emma, but 
found her eyes averted z ſhe began 
to pour out the tea, but her hand 
ſhook ſo ſhe could ſcarce hold the 
pot. The four young ones ſeemed 
equally confuſed, for George had 
miſſed his letter, and the averted 
eyes of Emma, added to the keen 
ones of Miſs Haverford, alarmed 
him. After a ſparing meal on all 
ſides, Mrs: Melvill left the room, 
when Emma directly followed, and 
deſired to ſpeak with her in her 
drefſing-room, where the dear girl, 
with tears, related the tale. 


* 


Mrs. Melvill was not leſs ſhocked 
at Woodford's villainy than at Miſs 
Bevill's duphcity, and directly 
2 J wad 


3 
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wiſhed to ſend for Mr. Melvill, 
but Emma ſtopped her. 


iy; my dear 3 otied ſhe ; 


I know the exceſſive tenderneſs of 


you and my dear papa will lead you 


to think, it will coſt me too much 
pain to part with Woodford; but, 


be aſſured, I have ſeen him this 
morning for the laſt time, and I 
ſhall always thank heaven, that I 
have had ſo miraculous an eſcape ; 
at the ſame time I muſt beg that 
no other match may be as yet 
| thought of, as I ſhould rather ſpend 
a few more years with you and my 
dear father. Mrs. Melvill folded 


Her in her arms, and mingled her 


tears with her beloved daughter's, 
and this was their ſituation when 
Mr. Melvill came in. He deſired 

Vol. I. 6 an 
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loſt a letter, I believe, fir? | 
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an explanation, which was given 


him by his lady, together with 


Emma's reſolution and deſire; the 


former he commended her much 
for, and the latter he moſt kindly 
aſſured her, ſhould be left to her- 


ſelf. He then, after a paternal em- 
brace, left her to the care of her 


mama, and going into his ſtudy, 
where he took Sir Charles's letter, 
ſent for Weodford. Our hero re- 
ceived this meſſage with ſome lit- 
tle agitation, but went directly. 


Be ſeated, Mr. Woodford, ſaid 
Mr. Melvill at his entrance. The 


affair I have ſent to you upon is 


rather a diſagreeable one ; you have 


I 


CY 


Here 


„ 
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Here George ſtarted. I have 

ſo, fit; but God forbid it ſhould 
have fallen into your hands. 


No, it did not ; birth fell into 
my daughter's, which is all the 
ſame. Pray who is the girl Sir 

Charles ſpeaks of? | 


Indeed, fir, it is nothing. but a 
mere frolick ; I wrote but in jeſt, 
but 5 friend took 5 ſeriouſly. 


this jeſt made on! y 


O, fir, only a farmer's daughter 
| who lives near here; but indeed 
nothing has paſſed ſince, and I 
again aſſure you, it was a mere jeſt. 


RK2 „ 
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Then, I ſuppoſe, it was but a 
Jef, your meeting Miſs Bevill in 
the garden this morning ; and it 
was but a je, your wanting her to 
* with you. 5 


For a ſake, fir, how came 
you to the knowledge of all this ! 


Io put you out of your pain, fir, 
my daughter picked up this letter 
at your chamber-door laſt night ; 
and this morning, Miſs Haverford 
and ſhe heard the whole of your 
diſcourſe in the garden, with the 
poor infatuated Miſs Bevill. 
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Ob, for heaven's ſake, ſir, plead 
for me with the amiable Miſs Mel- 
vill, and forgive me yourſelf. 
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No, fir ; my Emma's determina- 
tion is fixed, and ſhe will never fee 
you more. O, Woodford ! could 
I have thought the ſon of my old 
and worthy friend would ever have 
ſo far forgot the laws of hoſpitality, 
as to-attempt deluding a poor weak 
girl, and at the very ſame time 
too, that he pretended to jay his 
addreſſes to the daughter of the 
man whoſe gueſt he was I do 
not excuſe Miſs Bevill, as I really 
think the made advances, not pro- 
per for a modeſt young woman; 
but ſtill your engagements with 
Emma, if you had really felt what 
you pretended for her, would have 
deterred you from taking notice 
of a bold, forward huſfy. But 
your conduct, young man, this laſt 
winter, in town, has often given 
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both Mrs, Melvill and me the moſt 


exquiſite pain; yet were we willing 


to think every day would ſhew you 
your error, whereas every day has 
added ſome freſh one to the liſt. 
There is ſcarce any excuſe for you; 
your parents were both amiable 
worthy people : they adored you, 
and ſtrove to make you an amiable 
member of ſociety ; but how ill 
have you behaved, and requited 
their pains. . I don't find your in- 
timates are of a looſe diſpoſition ; 


Sir Charles Guildford always ap- 
peared a worthy young man, and 


this letter is a convincing proof of 
the goodneſs of his heart. Sir James 
Sedley likewiſe is, to appearance, 
as ſober as Sir Charles. Where 


then do you learn thoſe vicious ha- 


bits? Is it poſſible your own heart 
ET | | can 
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can thus teach you to ruin others! 


O fie, George! I am ſorry for 


you, and ſorry am I to ſay, your 
preſence in this houſe is no —_ 


552 red. 


* 


I don't pretend to extenuate my 
faults, ſir; but let me implore Miſs 


Melvill's forgiveneſs before I go. 


I am certain it is in vain, as ſhe 
aſſured me ſhe could not fee you. 

I cannot go without ſeeing her ; 
1ndeed my heart has never ceaſed to 


adore her, whatever follies I may 


have been guilty of. 


Oh, Woodford, Woodford, ſay 


not ſo! but be that as it will, you 
muſt now forget her, as ſhe has 


K% -'. - :*.* ne 7 
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ſolemnly aſſured us, ſne never will 
be yours; you had better go home, 
look into your affairs, pay off your 
debts, diſcharge your ſervants, diſ- 
Poſe of your houſe, horſes, and car- 
riages, and retire to ſome ſequeſ- 
tered ſpot, till you have re- 
trieved your eſtate'; lead a regular 
and ſober life, and fortune once 
more may find you out; lay aſide 
your vanity and conecitedneſs, and 
don't for the future think no wo- 
man can reſiſt you; do this, and 
we may all of us receive you as a 
friend, though We never can con- 


Adieu; do not ſeek to ſee. either 
Mrs. Melvill or Emma, as it will 


be to no purpoſe; but if you are 


inclined to marry either Miſs Be- 
vill or any other woman, you are 
4? El l 
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free from all engagements here, as 

you can never, after what has paſt, 
be =P GY 8 huſband. 


Do not TIRE me 3 fir, cried 
George, ſpringing forward, and 
catching hold of the arm of Mr. 
Melvill; thus on my knees do I 
ſolemnly ſwear never to be ano- 
ther's ! No; this heart and hand, 
however web ſhall ſtill be at 
the diſpoſal of __ Emma! 


Leave me, aid Mr. Melvill, 
who was greatly affected; leave 
me, and let your future conduct 
convince me of your-contrition. 


He then quitted the room, and 
left our hero almoſt petrified with. 
grief, At length he had preſence 

K . 255 Of 
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of mind to order his chaiſe, and 
throwing himſelf into it, ſet off for 
- Bruton-ſtreet, with an uneaſineſs of 
mind he had ſcarce ever before EX= 


” 


perienced. fe r 60 

We will now leave at preſent the 
penitent George, and again return 
to Melvill-hall. Miſs Bevill felt 


herſelf. alarmed at what Miſs Ha- 


verford had ſaid, and by her coun- 


tenance, ſhe feared ſhe had ſeen 
her with Mr. Woodford. Miſs 


Melvill's looks likewiſe. confirmed 
her ſuſpicions, and on Mrs. Mel- 


vill leaving the room, and her 
daughter following, ſhe could ſcarce 


keep her ſeat. She wiſhed for an 


opportunity to ſpeak to Mr. Wood- 
ford, but, though Mr. Melvill ſoon 


followed his wife and daughter, 
| | Miſs 
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Miſs Haverford remained, nor did 
either of the three ſpeak or move 
till Mr. Melvill ſent for our hero. 
Miſs Bevill took up a news- paper, 
but her eyes were the whole time 
ſeemingly fixed on one paragraph. 
George ſtood with his arms folded 
at the window, with his fixed on 
the trees, Miſs Haverford had her 
work, which ſhe paid great atten- 
tion to, except now and then ſteal- 
ing a look at the two criminals. 
The two ladies continued as before 
on George's departure for ſome. 
minutes, when Mary ſtarted up, 
and ſaid, I think I will take a 
walk home; do, Miſs Haverford, 
be ſo obliging to en we excuſes 
to the ladies, 0 185 det "Of 
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2186 4 CEORGE WOOD FORD AND : 
I thought you were to have ſtaid 


hare all day, Mais Bevill. 


| No, indeed I nn. no ſuch 
thing. 


No! then my ears „angel de· 
ceived me, replied Sabina, with a 
moſt pions look. 


. 1. ant underſtand 15 madam, 
anſwered Mary, colouring and put- 


ting on her ae ſo wiſh 1 a 


So⁰d W 


0 was crolüng the hall, the 
If you 
are going, Miſs Bevill, I ſhould be 
glad to ſpeak ta you firſt. Mary 


was forced to comply, and followed 


the old lady into her r 


in 


f 
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in ſilence. When they were ſeated, 
Mrs. Melvill ſaid, my dear Miſs 
Bevill, what could induce you to 
meet Mr. Woodford at fo early an 
hour this morning alone in 'the 
garden! ? | 


Lord, madam, if . met Mr. 
Woodſord I was not to run "wy 
from him ſure ! 


Meeting him by appointment and "I 
meeting him accidentally, are two 9 
things ; but you not only met 

| him. this morning, but likewiſe 
were raſh enough, to uſe no harſher 

phraſe, to promiſe him another 
private meeting this evening. Hae 1 


7 
: 
C 
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15 Miſs Haterfasd, madam, muſt 
have been . 
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"Miſs Haverford's ears are not 

apt to deceive her; but a hers did, | 

_ Ore did not. vel 


* 75 


Vour: aug bert. 8, ben an- 
cer ſhe, in en confuſion. | 


| Yes, Miſs, my daughter“ 8. Ob, 
Miſs Bevill! this equivocation is 
not right in you. Vou are inexpe- 
rienced in the world, and 1 mee 
unacquainted with its baſeneſs. 


\# +54. 


young woman cannot be too RED 
how ſhe allows. a man liberties. 
Our ſex, ſorry am I to fay it, at 
leaſt a great part of them, let them- 


ſelves down ſo much at preſent, that 


the men think they are licenced to 


do juſt what they pleaſe. Their 


whole ſtudy i is. to entrap the un- 


wr, and render them ſubſervient 
„ WD; 


x _ 
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to their pleaſure for a time, then 

caſt them off, when they muſt ei- 
ther ſtarve for want, as none of their 
former friends will look on them, 
or throw themſelves into the firſt 


libertine's arms they meet, who _ 


may perhaps uſe them worſe than 
the firſt. Excuſe, my dear girl, the 
liberty I take ; but I muſt -own 
Jam very much alarmed, to fee 

ſo young a lady ſo very forward. 

I don't find that Mr. Woodford 
offered you marriage; beſides his 
eſtate is too ſmall to ſuport you and 
himſelf, in the ſtyle F am ſure you 
would both chooſe to live in. He 
is a young man whom we have 
known from the hour of his birth; 
his parents were the worthieſt peo- 
ple breathing, but they were un- 
dare taken from him at an 
early 
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| habits he had contracted, proceeded 
more from faſhion than real vice ; 
but as he could dare, under our 
roof, to entice a young lady away, 
and render her miſerable for life, 
which we find was his intention, 
from a letter he dropt, it is high 
time to diſcard him. Mr. Melvill 
has undertaken the task, though I 
knows it is a difficult one, as we all 
regarded him much, and once hoped 
he would have been worthy our 
alliance; but that is now entirely 
at an end, aud it is doubtful if he 
ever enters theſe gates again. 


- Mrs, Melvill now roſe, as did 
Mary, who had ſcarce lifted up her 

eyes from the firſt of Mrs. Melvill's 

* and ee q low cour- 
. | teſey, 5 
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teſey, left the houſe, not in the 
moſt agreeable humour in the 
world, which was not at all 
mended on her return home, where 
ſhe found a ſervant to conduct her 
to the north, as her father was ta- 
ken very ill. | 


Mrs. Melvill returned to her 
daughter, with whom ſhe found 
Miſs Haverford, who was offering 
every conſolation in her power. 
They were ſoon aſter joined by 
Mr. Melvill, who gave ſuch an ac- 
count of George's contrition, as 
drew tears of joy from each of the 
ladies. Poor Emma tried to keep 
up her ſpirits, and ſucceeded pretty 
well, though they all miſſed him 
at their meals, as he Was generally 
the life of the table. Sabina ſtrove 


* * 


218 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
all in her power to comfort her 
friend, nor were her endeavonrs in- 
effectual. | 

About a week after, Mr. Henry 
Melvill came home, and was not 
a little pleaſed to hear the account 
from his father of George's miſ- 
conduct. In this ſituation we will 


leave them, and once more return 
to our hero. 


The firſt thing he d= on e ar- 


rival in Bruton- ſtreet, was to write 


to Sir Charles Guildford. He told 
him the whole ſtory, and upbraided 
him not a little for ſending him ſo 


ſevere a letter. At the ſame time 


that he execrated his own careleſſ- 


neſs and ſtupidity, he aſſured him, 
that Miſs Bevill was the firſt who 
ſpoke 


ADY EMMA METLVIIE 219 

ſpoke of meeting him in the garden, 
for which purpole ſhe contrived to 
ſtay that night at the Hall. He 
| likewiſe added; had I met her that 
night, which would certainly have 
been the caſe, if the letter had not 
been found, I ſhould, in all proba- 
bility, have run away with her; 
the conſequence then would have 
been as bad, though I greatly fear 
it could not have been much worſe. 


This letter being finiſhed, he 
dreſſed and went out, but found 
very few of his acquaintance in 
town ; his intimates were all gone, 
and London, for the firſt time, 
appeared a deſert. He returned 


home early, but paſſed a reſtleſs 


night, his mind was diſturbed, and 
he aroſe fretful and uneaſy in the 
morning ; he had not been long at 
| | | the 
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the -breakfaſt-table, when he was 
preſented with a number of bills, at 
the bottom of each was a large ſum 
annexed, which he was juſt then 
totally unable to pay. He ſighed, 
rolled them up, and put them 1 into 
* bureau. * 


End of the Firſt Volume. 
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